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INTRODUCTION. 
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ALTHOUGH much of the poem of Beowulf is at best only- 
legendary, and a great deal of it purely fabulous, there can 
be no doubt, I think, that we have, imbedded in the marvels 
and wild fancies of the story, a dim and vague but authentic 
record of the doings of our ancestors some fourteen centuries 
ago. Dr. Grein, indeed, ranks it higher as an historical authority 
than the later Sagas which deal with the same period, or ' the 
confused statements of the learned Saxo-Grammaticus ; ' * but 
this after all is no very great praise ; and if the poem were 
only a document by means of which we could make a little 
clearer the obscure and uninteresting history of Danes and 
Geats in the fifth century it would not be worth much. Its real 
value — considered as an historical authority merely — lies in the 
vivid picture it gives us of the life, the manners, and the habits 

* See his article in the Jahrbuch f. Engl. u. Roman. Literatur, vol. iv. 
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of thought and speech of our forefathers in that "dark back- 
ward and abysm of time." We have it here at first hand, 
' proving/ in Chapman's words, 

" — how firm truth builds in poet's feigning ; " 

and it is scarcely an exaggeration to say that we may live with 
our ancestors and know .them — which surely is the chief end 
of history — better in this poem than in all the bulky volumes 
of professed historians. 

That some of the persons mentioned in the pQem are 
historical there can be little doubt, but of the hero himself 
the utmost we can assert is, that he may not impossibly have 
been a real man. The two theories about him propounded by 
Kemble show in a very striking manner the difficulty of the 
question. In 1833 the great Anglo-Saxon scholar has no 
doubt that Beowulf is historical ; in 1837 he retracts the 
erroneous views developed in the earlier volume, and Beowulf 
becomes a mere phantom of mythology. The truth probably 
lies somewhere between these extreme views, and indeed 
Kemble would very likely have modified his later theory if 
he had known of the identification of Higelac, the uncle of 
Beowulf, with the ' Chochilaicus, King of the Danes/ whose 
death in battle with the Attoarii in 511 is recorded by Gregory 
of Tours, and in the Gesta Regurn Francorum. The dry record 
of these chroniclers is a remarkable confirmation of the passages 



INTRODUCTION. vii 



in the poem which tell of Higelac's fatal expedition to Fries- 
land and slaughter by the Hetwars, and we thus get, what 
Kemble craved in vain, a key-date of the highest value.* A 
farther trace of Higelac is found in the passage from a writer 
of the tenth century, quoted by Grein in the article already 
referred .to, which relates that the bones of Huiglaicus qui 
imperavit Getis et a Francis occisus est were still preserved on 
an island in the Rhine, near its mouth, and shown to strangers 
as a wonder for their immense size. 

If then it is pretty certain that the uncle really lived', why 
should we doubt the existence of the nephew merely because 
a heap of fables has gathered round his name ? We have 
no record of him, it is true, elsewhere. In the shadowy 
realm of Northern history or legend he is unknown, but not 
assuredly, as the poem testifies, caret quia vate sacro. Anglo- 
Saxon and Norse genealogies are alike silent about him ; 
but this may be explained by the fact that he was a 
childless man, and after his death his little kingdom was 
probably soon swallowed up in the dominions of greater 
neighbours. On the whole, therefore, if we have little reason 
to affirm his existence we have as little to deny it, and 

* The Hetwars are evidently the Attoariu They are identified with the Chatti of 
Tacitus, as their neighbours the Hugas are with his Chancu The fact that Chochi- 
laicus is called King of the ' Danes ' is of no moment The ecclesiastical historian 
probably used the word as including northern barbarians of all kinds. 
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naturally conveyed to some Anglo-Saxon priest, a companion 
or friend of Willibrord, who loved the poetry and language 
of his own race, and saw how, by selection among these 
materials, a great and harmonious poem might be constructed. 
... It is more probable that the author was a churchman than 
a layman ; but if so, he was a churchman in a lay mood" * 
Ingenious as this is, it seems to me only to add to our 
difficulties. The nineteenth century is not unacquainted with 
lay-minded churchmen, but no amount of " intellectual activity 
in Wessex " can reconcile me to such a phenomenon as an 
ecclesiastic, and above all a missionary, of that type in the 
year 700. The poems of Andreas and Elene, to which Mr. 
Arnold refers as analogous cases, seem to me absolutely 
different The legendary adventures of a saint, and the story 
of the invention of the cross, are precisely the subjects on which 
a churchman's imagination would delight to dwell, and which 
he would weave, or cause to be woven, into " lively and stirring 
poems." For them the learning which was the exclusive pos- 
session of the clergy was indispensable ; but for Beowulf the 
priest is a needless excrescence. It is the layman here, not 
the ecclesiastic, who is the depositary of the requisite know- 
ledge ; and there seems no necessity for clerical intervention 
at an$- stage of the process which transformed an unwritten 
mass of tradition into an elaborate poem. 

* Arnold's Beowulf, Introduction, pp. xxx.-xxxiii. 
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Without presuming to enter into a discussion for which I 
am, as Falstaff says, "heinously unprovided," I may remark 
that Alfred's substitution of Gedts for Jutes in his para- 
phrase of Bede (B. i. C. xv.), as the settlers in Kent, seems to 
furnish a clue to a simpler solution of the difficulty. If we 
may judge from the local nomenclature the inhabitants of 
Jutland — the true Jutes — were men of Danish speech. The 
characteristic suffix by occurs, says Mr. Taylor, "in scores 
and scores of names."* If then, the followers of Hengest 
had been really Jutes, as the Chronicle and Bede assert, the 
Danish by, instead of being markedly absent in Kent, ought 
to be as common there as in Jutland or in the Danish districts 
of England ; and the inference seems irresistible that Hengest's 
men have been wrongly called Jute§ (although he may have 
been one of that race himself), and that Alfred was nearer the 
mark when he called them Gedts. Meanwhile, therefore, if 
Kemble's identification of Gedts with Angles must be given 
up, I am content to fall back on the authority of Alfred, and 
to suppose that the Geats of the poem bore a large part both 
in Hengest's expedition and in the many subsequent waves 
of immigration which swept away the British inhabitants of 
the south-east of England, f Among the descendants of these 

* Words and Places, 3rd ed., p. 105. 

t Mr. Taylor says of the suffix ton: "It is not unfrequent in Sweden— a fact 
which may lead to the establishment of a connection, hitherto unsuspected, between 
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men, the poem which gathers up — not without some incon- 
sistency and confusion — the traditions of the race may have 
been composed. 

To determine the age of the poem we have two fixed dates. 
There is first the death of Higelac in 511, and the statement 
that Beowulf reigned for fifty winters after he succeeded to the 
throne. It cannot, therefore, be earlier than the end of the 
sixth century. Again, the mention of the Merovingians in 

 

the Messenger's speech in Part III. shows that that race still 
held nominal sway over the Franks when the poet wrote. It 
cannot, therefore, be later than 752. We are thus restricted to 
a period of about a century and a half within which the poem 
must have been written ; and, if we grant that the hero really 
lived, this period is farther narrowed by the necessity of allowing 
a certain time to elapse after his death, to admit of his exploits 
assuming in popular belief the romantic guise in which they 
have come down to us.. Hence, therefore, as well as from a 
comparison of the language of the poem with that of other 
works of known date, it is now, I believe, generally agreed that 
Beowulf belongs to the end of the seventh, or, according to 
Grein, ' at latest ' the beginning of the eighth century. 

The scene of the poem is laid in Denmark and in the land 
of the Gedts, wherever that may have been. Heorot is in 

the Anglo-Saxon colonists of England and the tribes which peopled eastern 
Scandinavia." — Words and Places, p. 79. 
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Zealand, either at Hiortholm, as Grein thinks, or at Roskilde 
(' Ro's well '), which is said to have been built by Hroar the 
son of Haldan, as Hrothgar and Healfdene are called in Norse 
tradition. To this there is, as far as I know, only one dis- 
sentient voice. Dr. Haigh * maintains, sometimes with plausi- 
bility, that the scene of the drama, and the actors in it, as well 
as the author, are all to be found in Anglia and Northumbria ; 
but though the ingenuity of the learned writer never fails, and 
his theory is exceedingly seductive — one would so gladly hail 
Beowulf as a national epic in the fullest sense of the word — it 
seems to me that in escaping from all difficulties about the 
authorship of the poem, he encounters obstacles of another kind, 
especially in regard to the Traveller's. Song, far more serious 
and more insurmountable ; and, on the whole, one would rather 
bear the ills one has than fly to Dr. Haigh's. 

Some writers have professed to find a ' genuine Pagan ring ' 
in the poem. To me, I confess, it seems that the ' ring ' is 
very decidedly Christian. I willingly admit, indeed, that the 
Christianity is singularly colourless ; the name of Christ is not 
once mentioned ; nor is there the slightest allusion to any 
article of Christian faith. But for all that, the pious little 
sermons, moral reflections, and religious phrases which occur 
in almost every page, are unmistakably Christian in spirit, and 

* The Anglo-Saxon Sagas, by D. H. Haigh. London, 1861. 
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it is begging the question to assert that they are all interpola- 
tions. On this point I entirely agree with Mr. Arnold. But 
. although the p§et was certainly a Christian, he as certainly 
had a deep sympathy with the heathen past ; and he stands 
alone in Old English literature as the representative of a class, 
not uncommon in a later age among the Icelanders, but un- 
known, I think, among every other people on the face of the 
earth — men who, Christians themselves, and removed only a 
very few generations from idolatry, yet looked back with pride 
on their heathen forefathers, and for kinship's sake dealt tenderly 
with their erring faith. Of this class Snorri Sturluson is the best 
example, who, in spite of his indisputable orthodoxy, could yet, 
in the prose Edda, tell with sympathetic humour the stories 
of the old gods, and in the Sagas of Olaf Tryggvason 
and St. Olaf touch with strange gentleness the heathenism 
which those monarchs so unsparingly and even cruelly rooted 
out. 

I ought, perhaps, to say a few words about the translation. 
It is as literal as I could make it, subject to the exigencies of 
metre and rhyme. Sometimes to clear up an ambiguous ' he ' 
or 'him/ or to avoid the tiresome repetition, so common in 
Anglo-Saxon poetry, of a stereotyped form of words, in speak- 
ing of persons especially, I have substituted the proper name ; 
but in spite of all my efforts, and I am very conscious of my 
shortcomings in this, as in other things, I cannot venture to hope 
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that I have always, or often, succeeded in giving the sense of 
a difficult passage, or in making intelligible in the translation 
what in the original is dark and confused. 

There are many words and phrases which must necessarily 
seem strange at first to readers unacquainted with the old 
language — 'ringed-stem/ 'mead-bench/ 'ring-giver/ and the 
like ; but their meaning is clear enough, and a full explana- 
tion of the ideas, manners, and customs which underlie these 
and similar phrases can easily be got elsewhere by those who 
wish it 

The alliterated rhythmical lines of Anglo-Saxon poetry are, 
perhaps, more artificial than any modern form of English verse, 
and an attempt to reproduce them, unless done with the most 
consummate skill, would soon leave the ear at once wearied and 
unsatisfied. The common ballad measure has seemed to me 
on the whole the best fitted to give a close, but I hope a fairly 
readable, version of a work too little known to English readers. 
Although the original poem is divided into what may be called 
cantos, the divisions seem quite arbitrary, and are sometimes 
altogether inexplicable. I have, therefore, disregarded them, 
and have divided the translation so that each part shall contain, 
as nearly as possible, a separate adventure or stage in the 
development of the poem. The division into three parts, how- 
ever, and their names, I owe to Mr. Arnold. 

I have used Grein's text, and have as a rule followed his 
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guidance implicitly ; but I cannot close this rough preface with- 
out recording the debt of gratitude which all Anglo-Saxon 
students owe to Mr. Arnold for his admirable edition of the 
poem, with its exhaustive Introduction and invaluable Glos- 
sary of Names ; and I shall be well pleased if the foregoing 
pages serve only as a finger-post to a work where ample 
information on the subject will be found. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Hrothgar the Scylding, the son of Healfdene, King of the Danes, 
builds a great mead-hall and calls it Heorot. There he dwells at peace 
dealing gifts to his people, and every day at the feast is joyous noise of 
song. But the fiend Grendel, vexed at the happiness of the Danes, 
comes down from the misty moors, and nightly kills and devours the 
sleepers in the halL Twelve years this trouble lasts, and Hrothgar 
and his thanes are helpless and full of grief. 

Beowulf the Scylfing, the son of Ecgtheow, and nephew of Higelac 
King of the Weder-Goths, makes ready a ship and sails to carry aid to 
Hrothgar in his need. The King bids him welcome, and gladly gives 
him leave to do battle with Grendel. At the feast Hunferd taunts 
Beowulf with having been beaten in a swimming match, and Beowulf 
tells the true story. Hrothgar and the Queen Waltheow are well 
pleased, and after the banquet the King gives the hall in charge to 
Beowulf and his comrades. 

Grendel comes, and kills one of the men, but is seized by Beowulf, 
and hardly escapes, wounded to death, and leaving his arm behind him 
in Beowulf's grasp. 

There is great joy in Heorot, and at night Hrothgar's thanes sleep 
in the hall as they did long ago. 
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i. 

THE SCYLDING KINGS. 

Lo ! we have heard of glory won by Gar-Dane Kings of old, 
And' mighty deeds these princes wrought. Oft with his warriors bold 
Since first an outcast he was found, did Scyld the Scefing hurl 
From their mead-benches many a folk, and frighted many an earl. 
Therein he took his pleasure, and waxed great beneath the sky, 
And throve in worship, till to him all folk that dwelt hard by, 
And o'er the whale-path, tribute paid, and did his word obey. 
Good king was he ! 

To him was born an heir in after day, 
A child in hall ; the gift of God to glad the people sent ; 
For He had seen the long sore straits they, lordless, underwent. 
And therefore did the Prince of life, the Lord of glory, shower 
All worldly praise on him, the famed Beowulf; and the power 
Of Scyld's great heir spread far and wide through all the Danish land. 
So must the wise man gift and fee deal forth with open hand 
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Within his father's hall ; thereby, in age and time of fight, 

That comrades true may stand by him and help the folk aright 

In every people men shall thrive by worthy deeds alone ! 
* 

Then to God's hands went mighty Scyld, his fated hour made known, 

And to the shore his comrades dear him carried as he bade 

While yet as Scylding's chief beloved he long the people swayed. 

Ready at hithe the ringed-stem lay, — meet for a prince's bier — 
Shining like ice — and to her lap they bore their chieftain dear ; 
Hard by the mast they laid him down, their glorious lord of rings. 
Well laden was the bark with wealth and far-brought precious things ; 
In comelier wise no keel I trow before did ever sail, 
With weapons decked, and battle-weed, and bills, and coats of maiL 
Much treasure lay upon his breast, with him afar to go 
Into the might of waves. No lesser gifts did they bestow — 
A people's gifts — than they who sent him forth in days of old 
O'er seas, a little child, alone. And now a crest of gold 
High o'er his head they raised aloft ; and gave him to the flood 
To bear away to open sea, with grief and mourning mood. 
But not the wisest man in hall, nor bravest under heaven 
Can ever tell for sooth to whom that lordly freight was driven.* 

Then, when his father passed from earth Beowulf long while reigned, 
The Scylding people's king beloved, and fame 'mong nations gained ; 
Till after him high Healfdene rose, and old and fierce in fight 
Ruled the glad Scyldings all his life. Four children numbered right 
From him, the leader of the hosts, into the world awoke ; 

* See Note A. 
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Heor'gar, Hrothgar, and Halga good, and one,* so say the folk 
Was Ela's queen, the partner of the warrior Scylfing's bed. 

To Hrothgar fame in war was given, and well in fight he sped, 
So that his kinsmen willingly to him obedience gave, 
And all the youths grew up to be a band of fighters brave. 



II. 

HROTHGAR AND GRENDEL. 

To Hrothgar's mind it came to bid a lordly hall be framed, 
A mead-house greater than had e'er 'mong sons of men been famed, 
Wherein to deal to young and old the things that God had sent, 
Save freemen's land and lives of men ; and far the mandate went 

To many a tribe on middle-earth to make the folk-stead fair. 

« 
So speedily it came to pass that high hall stateliest there 

Well ordered stood ; and he whose word was mighty far and wide 

Gave it the name of Heort Nor was his promise true belied 

When rings and wealth he dealt at feasts. 

With many a point and spire 

High rose the hall — to bide the raging glow of dreadful fire ! 

* * * * * * * *j. 

* There is a gap in the original at this place where probably the name of this 

daughter stood. See Note B. 

t Three lines, the meaning of which is exceedingly obscure, are omitted. 
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But that fierce sprite, who haunts the gloom, he could not brook 
to hear 
Each day the joyous noise in hall, the minstrels' singing clear, 
And melody of harp. For he who knew of mankind's birth 
In far off times thus sang : " The Lord Almighty made the earth, 
Fair fields with water compassed round ; and, glorious, set the light 
Of sun and moon o'er every land to glad the people's sight ; 
And all the corners of the earth he decked with leaf and tree ; 
And every kind of life he made in all that living be ! " 

So thus did all men happily and in great joyance dwell, 
Till he began to work them woe — the evil fiend of hell ! 
That wicked sprite was Grendel hight ; he trod the outskirt waste 
And all amid the moors and fens he had his fastness placed. 
For Cain, the man accursed, long while dwelt with the monster brood 
When God had thrust him out ; and on his race for Abel's blood 
The Lord eternal vengeance wreaked. No peace got Cain thereby, 
Driven by the Lord for that foul sin far from mankind to fly : 
And from him sprang all monstrous things, eotens and wraiths and 

elves, 
And giants whose long strife with God brought woe upon themselves. 

At nightfall Grendel took his way to spy the lofty house, 
To see how there the Ring-Danes dwelt after the beer-carouse ; 
And there he found a troop of thanes all sleeping free from care. 
Then man's dark foe, the sprite of ill, grim, greedy, soon was yare, 
And in their slumbers thirty thanes he fiercely snatched away, 
And homeward with the rich spoil turned, rejoicing in his prey. 
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But in the twilight hour of dawn was GrendePs ravage known 
And loud the morning cry uprose, and feasting turned to moan. 

Grief-stricken sat the mighty lord, for thanes his sorrow swelled 
When of that hateful sprite accursed the footprints he beheld ; 
And heavier yet the trouble grew, loathly and lasting long, 
For ere much time was past the fiend, shunning nor feud nor wrong, 
But firmly bent on ill, one night a yet worse murder wrought 

Then easily might he be found who quiet slumber sought, 
And got himself a bed elsewhere, in bower far away, 
When Grendel's hate, by tokens clear thus plain and open lay ! 
He who escaped the fiend thenceforth himself kept safe afar. 
And thus alone against them all did Grendel wrongful war, 
Till idle stood the stately house. 

So mickle time went by ; 
Twelve winters did the Scyldings' lord' in woe and trouble lie, 
And boundless grief. 

And so to men 'twas told in mournful song 
And clearly known how Grendel strove and waged with Hrothgar long 
A war of hate and crime and feud, — long years of endless strife. 
Peace would he none, nor stay the plague, nor take a price for life 
For any man of Danish kin. Nor at the murderer's hand 
Could any of the Witan hope in happier case to stand. 
Like death's dark shadow so the fiend harassed old knights and young, 
Waylaid and plotted ; and all night round misty moorland hung. 
(Men know not whither fiends of hell will sometimes take their way.) 
Thus many crimes the foe of man, alone that walketh aye, 
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Did often work and grievous wrong. All Heorot was his own — 
The rich-dyed hall — in darksome night ; yet to the kingly throne, 
Dear in God's sight, he might not come, nor know its meaning kind. 

Breaking of heart and mickle woe the Scyldings' chief did find. 
In secret oft the nobles sat, and counsel sought to rede 
What valiant men might fittest do in this dread time of need ; 
And sometimes at their idol shrines they sacrifices made, 
With words beseeching their false god that he wo,uld give them aid 
Against the people's woes. Their custom this, the heathen's faith, 
Whose thoughts were turned on hell. The Lord they knew not — He 

who saith 
Judgment of deeds ; of God they wist not ; nor did rightly know 
To praise the Ruler of the heavens, the Lord of glory. Woe 
Be unto him who thrusts his soul down to the arms of fire 
By wicked hate ! To devils turned, no joy let him desire ! 
But well for him who seeks the Lord after his dying day 
And in the Father's bosom finds a quiet rest alway ! 



III. 

THE COMING OF BEOWULF. 

Thus on his sorrow Healfdene's kinsman brooded evermore, 
Nor could the hero wise assuage his grief; for all too sore, 
Loathly and lasting long, the straits that did the folk assail, 
The tribulation all too fierce — the worst of nightly bale. 
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Of Grendel's deeds the tidings reached a valiant Gothic knight, 
A thane of Higelac ; highborn and great ; no man in might 
In this life's-day was like to him. A goodly ship he bade 
Make ready the swans' path to sail, that he might carry aid 
To that great lord, the warrior king, now in his time of need. 
And, though they loved him well, wise churls but lightly blamed the deed, 
They looked for happy end to come, and whetted his bold mind. 

Now had he chosen fighting men, the keenest he could find 
Of Gothic race. Fifteen in all down to the boat they went 
Wise seamen all the landmarks showed. And now the time was spent ; 
Below the cliff the vessel lay afloat upon the tide, 
And while the waves^ broke on the sand the heroes climbed her side. 
A gleaming freight of goodly arms into her lap they bore, 
And then they pushed with willing hearts the close-ribbed bark from 
shore. 

Now foamy-throated o'er the seas the ship before the gale 
Flew like a bird ; and far and fast the wreathed stem did sail 
Till with the morn's first hour the land broke on the sailor's sight, 
The headlands great and mountains steep and sea-cliffs shining bright. 

The voyage ended straightway sprang the Weder folk ashore ; 
Made fast the ship, and shook abroad their corslets and war-store, 
Thankful to God that He had made so smooth their watery way. 

Then from the wall the Scyldings' warder, he who watched the bay, 
Saw bright shields o'er the bulwarks borne and war-gear shaken free, 
And much he wondered in his thought to know who these might be. 
Borne on his horse did Hrothgar's thane draw nigh unto the beach, 
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His strong spear quiv'ring in his hands, and thus with measured speech 

He said : "What men be ye who thus, full armed and clad in mail, 

Across the sea-ways and the waves in tall ship hither sail ? 

Of all folk here I hold the guard, that never foe may shame 

Or with their seamen scathe the Danish land. But never came 

More openly shield-bearing men ! No leave of kin have ye 

Nor warrior's password do ye know ! Yet never did I see 

A greater earl upon the earth than yonder armed lord ; 

No stay-at-home is he, but one made glorious by his sword 

Unless his face and noble presence lie ! Now I must know 

Both who ye are and whence ye come ere ye may farther go 

To spy at will the land of Danes. Sea wanderers from afar 

a 

Hear my plain words ; and, haste is best, say who and whence ye are." 

Thus did the eldest answer him — the leader of the band 
Unlocked his word-hoard : " We are folk of Gothic kin and land, 
And hearth-mates true of Higelac. Far was my father's fame 
Spread through the world, a highborn chief, and Ecgtheow was his name. 
Ere, full of days, he passed from earth, he many a year did bide, 
And him wise men remember well in all the world so wide. 
Now Healfdene's son, the people's guard, thy lord, we come to see 
With friendly mind. O be to us a kindly guide ! For we 
Before the mighty lord of Danes a mickle errand bring. 
Nor shall my inmost thought be hid ; thou know'st if true the thing 
We've heard for sooth, that in dark night some bitter secret foe, 
I wot not what ill-doer, bringeth dread and unknown woe 
And shame and death on Scylding folk ; and I with counsel free 
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May teach to Hrothgar, wise and good, to win the victory ; 
That so from him this baleful grief for ever may be rolled, 
And happiness come back when these heart-burning waves are cold. 
Else must he thole sore straits for aye, and trouble when on high 
He sits in stately hall ! " 

Then did the fearless thane reply, 
The warder as on steed he sat : " He who can rightly rede, 
The wise shield-warrior, must judge of every word and deed. 
Doubtless ye come, a friendly band, to see the Scyldings' lord — 
Pass on, with me your guide, and bear the battle-weed and sword ! 
And I will bid my kinsmen thanes to guard from every foe 
Your new-tarred ship here on the sand, till she again shall go 
With wreathed neck o'er seas and bear your chief to Wederland. . 
Safe may he be in battle stress who manfully shall stand ! " 

The ship, wide-bosomed, there remained fast anchored in the bay, 
And they went on. Upon their brows boar-crested helmets lay 
To guard their lives, bedecked with gold, fire-hardened, many-hued. 
Together moving on they strode, right fierce their warlike mood, 
Until the hall, all glorious wrought with gold, they could espy 
Where Hrothgar dwelt. The goodliest hall it was beneath the sky 
'Mong dwellers on the earth ; and light o'er all the land it gave. 
And then the warrior showed them clear that stronghold of the brave 
That thither they might take their way; then turned his horse and 

spake : 
" 'Tis time for me to leave you here. In all ye undertake 
The Almighty Father keep you safe and give you honour due ! 
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Down to the shore must I, to guard 'gainst any foeman's crew." 
The stone-paved street, of many hues, together led them on ; 
Clashed bright steel rings in shirt of mail, and handlocked corslet shone, 
As in their dread array they went right onward to the hall ; 
Broad shield and buckler hard they laid, sea-weary, 'gainst the wall ; 
Their spears, the seamen's arms, stood piled, with ashen shafts all grey ; 
And mail and corslet rang when on the benches down they lay. 
Well weaponed were these ironsides.* 

Hard by a knight did stand 
And haughtily these warriors asked their kinship and their land : 
"Whence come ye with these plated shields, grey war-shirts, helmets 

high, 
And sheaf of battle-spears ? Herald, and Hrothgar's thane am I. 
A prouder band of outland men I never yet have seen ; 
No outcasts hither do ye come ; but all for pride I ween 
And in the glory of your hearts have ye sought Hrothgar now ! " 

Then answered high the Gothic chief and stern his helmed brow : 
" Board-mates of Higelac are we. Beowulf is my name. 
To Healfdene's mighty son, thy lord, will I my errand frame 
If he will grant us leave to bring before him greeting good." 

Wulfgar, (the Wendels' chief was he, well known to all his mood, 
His wisdom and his worth), replied : " According to thy prayer 
Before the Scyldings' lord, the Danes' ring-giver, will I bear 
The tidings of thy coming here, and quickly answer bring 
As that good lord thinks meet to give." 

* • Ironsides.' I borrow this happy rendering of iren pre&t from Mr. Arnold. 
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Then went he where the king 
Was sitting, old and hoary haired, amid his troop of thanes. 
Stately he moved until he stood beside the lord of Danes, 
(Knowing the seemly ways of courts), and to his chief thus spoke : 
" From far across the watery ways have come some Gothic folk ; 
Their chief these warriors call by name Beowulf; and they pray 
That they may speak with thee my lord ! Do not thou say them nay, 
Kind Hrothgar I They may vie with earls in comely battle-weed, 
And he who leads these warriors here right worthy is indeed." 

Then Hrothgar spoke, the Scyldings' helm : " I knew him as a boy, 
Ecgtheow was his old father's name ; Hrethel the Goth with joy 
His daughter gave to him to wife ; now hither comes his heir 
To seek a kindly friend ! 'Twas said by seamen who did bear 
Thank-offerings yonder to the Goths, that in his hand-grip lay 
The strength of thirty men. And well*I ween for help and stay 
'Gainst GrendePs wrath has holy God to us Danes sent him now ! 
And for the greatness of his heart rich gifts will I allow. 
Haste ! Bid them in and see us here together kindred thanes — 
And say moreover that they come right welcome to the Danes." 

Forth from the hall then Wulfgar went "My glorious lord," 
said he, 
" The East Danes' ruler, bids me say he knows thy ancestry ; 
And welcome hither do ye come, ye warriors o'er the wave ! 
Now go ye in and Hrothgar see, all in your war-gear brave 
And helmets high, but here let shields and deadly shafts abide." 

Up rose the chief amid his knights, a band of warriors tried ; 
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To guard the weapons some remained, obedient to their head, 

The rest together hastened on, by Wulfgar's guidance led 

Below the roof of Heorot's hall ; nor paused the hero good 

Till stern beneath his helmed brow he on the dais stood.* 

Then while his mail by smith-craft wrought, and hauberk glittered bright 

Beowulf spoke : " To Hrothgar hail ! The kinsman and the knight 

Of Higelac am I ; and many a feat IVe done in youth. 

Now in my native land to me the tidings came for sooth 

Of GrendePs work. Seafaring men have said that this fair hall, 

This best of dwellings, idle stands, and to your warriors all 

Useless when 'neath the vault of heaven the evening light is hid. 

And me my folk, the best of them, wise churls, have earnest bid 

To seek thee now, O Hrothgar, lord! they know my strength and 

might ; 
And they have seen when stained with foeman's blood I came from fight, 
The monsters bound, the Eoten race crushed, and within the wave 
Slew Nicors of the night ; ground down the foe ; dreed pain ; but gave 
Requital for the wrongs and woes that AVeder folk had tholed. 

And now 'gainst Grendel, 'gainst that giant monster will I hold 
The combat all alone. O Scyldings' lord ! High prince of Danes ! 
I ask of thee this only boon — that thou, O shield of thanes ! 
Kind lord of men ! wilt not forbid, now I have come thus far, 
That with my band of earls alone — these valiant men of war — 
I may make Heorot clean. 

Yet more ! Fve heard, so bold is he, 

* See Note C. 
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Weapons the monster heedeth not, and therefore (so on me 
May Higelac my lord look blithe !) in fight I scorn to bear 
Broad shield or yellow targe or sword ; but with my handgripe fair 
I'll clutch the fiend and seek his life — foeman alone 'gainst foe — 
And he whom death shall take away the doom of God shall know ! 

I ween that if he overcomes he wills in this war-hall 
Unfeared to eat the Goths, as oft on Hrethmen he did fall. 
Then if death taketh me thou wilt not need to hide my head : — 
Grendel will have me, drenched in gore ; my bleeding body, dead, 
He'll bear away in hope to taste ; the fiend who walks alone 
Will ruthless eat, and on the moor will mark my burial stone ! 
My body thou wilt have no need to burn ! But if I fail 
Send Higelac my battle-weed and this good shirt of mail 
That guards my breast 'Tis Hrethel's heir-loom and by Wayland made. 
Weird ever goeth as she must ! " 

Then spoke the Scyldings' aid : 
" Thou com'st to us, Beowulf friend ! for honour 'gainst the foe ; 
Great was the fight thy father fought, who Heatholaf laid low 
With Wylfings, when the Wara's kin refused him for their head ; 
Thence to the Danes, the Scylding folk, o'er heaving seas he sped, 
When first in youth I ruled the Danes and swayed the country wide 
And treasure-hold of men. Ere then my Heregar had died, 
My elder brother, Healfdene's son — a better man than me ! 
But then with gifts I healed the feud, and o'er the broad-backed sea 
Sent to the Wylfing treasures good and bound him fast by oaths. 

To tell the tale to any man is grief my spirit loathes, 
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The shame and deadly scathe that GrendePs evil heart has done 
To Heorot and to me ! My thanes are minished, one by one ; 
By GrendePs horror fate has swept the warrior band away. 

Yet that proud monster from his work God easily can stay ! 

Over their ale-cups many a time they boasted, — drunk with beer — 
These mighty men, that they would bide, within the mead-hall here, 
With sharp-edged swords for GrendePs raid, and at the morning tide 
When daylight broke, this lordly house was seen with blood all dyed, 
A dreadful slaughter in the hall and benches steeped with gore — 
Fewer my faithful knights beloved, and death had taken more. 

Sit now to meat ; led mead unloose the heroes' joy in fight 
Even to thy heart's content ! " 

Then in the haU a bench was dight, 
And thither all together went and sat in all their pride 
The Gothic warriors bold of heart A thane their needs supplied 
Who bore a flagon goodly chased and poured the brewage clear ; 
And sweet the while was minstrePs song, and joyous was the cheer 
Of Danes and Goths in Heorot there, a goodly company. 
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IV. 
HUNFERD AND BEOWULF. 

Hunferd the son of Ecglaf spoke — at Hrothgar's feet sat he — 
And thus let loose his secret grudge ; (for much did him displease 
The coming of Beowulf now — bold sailor o'er the seas. 
No man on earth would he allow to have a greater fame 
'Neath heaven than his) : " And art thou that Beowulf then, the same 
Who in the wide sea once a swimming match with Breca tried, 
When ye vainglorious searched the waves, and risked your lives for pride 
In waters deep ? Nor hinder you could any friend or foe 
From that sad venture. Then ye twain did on the waters row ; 
Ye stretched your arms upon the flood ; the sea ways ye did mete ; 
O'er billows glided ; tossed them with your hands ; though fiercely beat 
The rolling waves and wintry deep ! Seven nights long toilfed ye 
In waters' might ; but Breca won — he stronger was than thee ! 
And 'mong the Heathoreams at morn washed shoreward by the tide 
Thence his loved native land he sought — the Brandings' country wide 
And stronghold fair, where he was lord of folk and burgh and rings. 
Right well 'gainst thee his vaunt he kept. But yet I ween worse things 
May now befall thee, (doughtily as thou in shocks of fight 
Hast ever done), if thou dar'st bide near Grendel for a night ! " 

Beowulf spoke : " Lo ! many things, friend Hunferd, drunk with 
beer, 
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Thou tell'st of Breca and his deed ! The truth now shalt thou hear, 
That I was stronger 'mong the waves, — more steadfast in the flood, 
Than any man. When we were boys, we spoke in boyish mood, 
And in the deep to risk our lives did one another dare. 
And so 'twas done. When out we swam our firm-grasped swords were 

bare 
To guard ourselves from water-beasts ; and nowise could he swim 
Swifter than me, or float away ; nor would I part from him. 
Together thus for five nights long upon the deep were we, 
Till coldest weather, northern wind, dark night, and stormy sea 
Beat fiercely, and the surging flood us sundered. Rough the wave ! 
Wrathful the water-beasts ! But help my hard-wov'n hauberk gave 
Against the foe ; the broidered war-shirt lay upon my breast 
Bedecked with gold. A deadly foe, — bright hued, — in fast 'clutch 

pressed 
And dragged me down below ; yet did the point of my war-brand, 
(So was it granted me), the monster pierce, and by my hand 
The battle-shock that mighty sea-beast slew. 

Yet on me still 
Crowded unceasingly and fierce the workers of all ill. 
With my good sword I smote them hard as meet it was to do : 
No joy of feast had they I trow though me for food they threw 
To bottom of the sea ; but all, smitten with sword, they lay, 
Cast up in heaps upon the beach dead at the break of day,* 
Never again to stop the path of sailors through the deep ! 

* See Note D. 
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Dawned in the east God's beacon bright, — the waves were lulled to 
sleep, , 

And I beheld the windy walls — the headlands of the sea. 
For weird oft helps the fearless earl who battles manfully. 

Yet true it is that with my sword of Nicors I slew nine. 
I never heard 'neath heaven's vault of harder fight than mine ; 
Nor of a man mere sore beset amid the billows' strife. 
A weary man from grip of foes yet did I save my life. 
The flood-tide then and heaving sea cast me on Finnish land. 

Nought did I ever hear of thee nor terrors of thy brand, 
In such fierce fight. Not Breca — no ! nor thou in battle play 
With blood-stained swords e'er wrought a deed (nor great the boast I 

say) 
So doughtily, though by thy hand thy chiefs and brethren fell ! 
And spite of all thy wit, for them thou'lt dree the pains of hell ! 
For, Ecglaf s son ! I tell thee truth, that Grendel ne'er had wrought 
So many sorrows on thy lord, nor shame on Heorot brought, 
If that thy mind and heart were stout as thou dost say they are. 
But well he knows that never need he fear the clash of war, 
Or hatred of thy folk and thee — ' victorious Scyldings ' hight ! 
He seizeth pledge, he spareth none, but as he lists to fight, 
Or sleep, or scathe, he recketh not of all the Gar-Danes' wrath ; 
Soon shall he know the strength in war and valour of a Goth ! 
Then to the mead-feast afterward glad let him go who may, 
When on the sons of men shall dawn the morrow of that day, 
And from the south the sun shall shine the regent of the sky ! " 
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Glad was the treasure-giver then, grey haired, of courage high \ 
The Bright-Danes' lord, assured of help, upon Beowulf leant 
With steadfast mind. 'Mong warriors there was sound of merriment, 
And music ; winsome words were said ; and forth then Wgeltheow came, 
The queen of Hrothgar, decked with gold. Mindful of kin and name 
She greeted all the men in hall, and to the East-Danes' lord 
Joyful she gave the beaker first, and pledged him at the board 
Dear to his folk and blithe of heart And glad the valiant king 
Partook of feast and banquet-cup ; the while around the ring 
Of warriors young and old, the lady of the Helmings passed. 
To each she gave a goblet rich till by good hap at last 
The necklaced queen with courtly grace before Beowulf trod, 
Gave him the cup of mead and greeted him, with thanks to God 
In seemly words that He had given her heart's desire indeed 
To find an earl whom she could trust to help them in their need. 

From WaeltheoVs hands he took the cup, the warrior fierce in fight, 
And stirred in spirit for the fray, ordered his words aright, 
And thus the son of Ecgtheow spoke : " When with my warrior band 
I trod my ship and put to sea, strong did my purpose stand 
Throughly to work thy people's will or else a corse to lie 
Fast in the foeman's gripe. And earl-like now that deed will I 
Make perfect, or in this mead-hall my end of days abide ! " 

Well pleased the lady heard the speech, Beowulf s words of pride, 
And decked with gold, the people's queen sat down beside her lord. 
Then in the hall, as oft before, was spoken bravest word, 
The noise of an exultant folk, and men were full of glee 
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Till Healfdene's son sought nightly rest. He knew that war must be 
With that fell monster in the hall [where they could safely bide 
Only] * while they could see the sun, till over all should glide, 
Wan 'neath the clouds, the dusky night, the shadow-helm of men. 

Uprose the sitters all ; and Hrothgar kindly once again 
Greeted Beowulf; gave to him the hall in charge to hold, 
And said : " To no man ever yet have I this house of gold 
Entrusted save to thee, since first I hand and shield could raise. 
Have now and keep this best of halls ! Think of thy deeds of praise, 
Make* known thy strength, watch 'gainst the foe ! And nothing shalt 

thou lack 
If from this glorious work of thine alive thou comest back ! " 

Then from the hall amid his knights forth passed the Scyldings' head, 
The warrior-lord Queen Waeltheow sought, the partner of his bed. 



V. 

THE FIGHT WITH GRENDEL. 

'Gainst Grendel had the glorious king — so among men 'twas told — 
A hall-guard set ; a special post around the prince to hold — 
An eoten-watch had made. 

His trust the Gothic chief did place 

* A line seems to have dropped out here. In the words within brackets I have 
followed Grein's conjecture. 
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Surely in valour and in strength, and in th* Almighty's grace. 
He doffed his iron coat of mail, the helmet from his brow ; 
His goodly sword of choicest steel he gave his thane ; and now 
He bade him keep his fighting gear ; and ere he climbed his bed 
The valiant Goth Beowulf thus his words of vaunting said : 

" No meaner man I count myself in warlike deeds and might 
Than Grendel ; therefore (though I may) with sword I will not smite 
Nor take his life. With these good arms he knoweth not to kill, 
Nor hew the shield, though proud he be of all his deadly skill ! 
We two this night shall use no sword, if weaponless he dare * . 

The battle seek. To either then — however it may fare — 
Shall God all-knowing glory give as shall to Him seem best." 

He laid him down, the brave in war, his cheek the bolster pressed ; 
And round him in the hall asleep lay many a seaman bold. 
None of them thought that evermore his folk he would behold, 
Or dear loved home, — the borough free where he was born and bred ; 
Already in the hall they knew too many Danes were dead ! 
But gifts of victory to them God .gave, and help and joy, 
That by the strength of one alone their foe they should destroy. 
For sooth is known that mighty God mankind hath ever swayed, 

Then through the darksome night came prowling he who walks in 
shade. 
The fighters slept who were to keep the many pointed hall, 
All slept save one. To men 'twas known that on them might not fall, 
Since God forbade, that fiend in gloom. With wrathful courage high 
Beowulf waited for the foe the battle doom to try. 
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Down from the moor, 'neath misty fells, bearing the wrath of God, 
Thinking in that high hall to snare some sleeper, Grendel trod. 
Onward he went beneath the clouds, until he could behold 
The goodly-plated house of wine, the heroes' hall of gold. 
Not now first sought he Hrothgar's home, but never had he yet 
In all his life's-day such hall-thanes or harder warriors met ! 
Sundered from joy thus to the house he strode. Beneath his hands 
The door flew open at his touch though closed with fire-wrought bands. 
With thoughts of ill he angry burst within the open door, 
And straightway trod with wrathful steps the many-coloured floor, 
While from his eyes like flame of fire forth flashed a baleful light ! 

Together in the hall he saw, all sleeping, many a knight ; 
A crowd of kindred men. The evil monster laughed in heart, 
And thought that ere the dawning day body and life he'd part 
In all of them, for greedily he weened of plenteous meat 
But doomed was weird that from that night man's flesh he ne'er should 
eat. 

Then earnestly Beowulf watched how with his dreadful grasp 

The wicked scather wrought. No pause made he, but in his clasp , 
For first adventure, quickly seized and slew a sleeping thane ; 
Bit in the flesh, gulped mouthfuls down, drank blood from every vein, 
And soon the corse was all devoured even to the hands and feet 

Nearer he drew and felt Beowulf lying on the seat ; — 
The fiend made one fierce clutch at him, but propped upon his arm 
Swift did Beowulf seize the wretch, and soon that lord of harm 
Found that in all the realms of earth he ne'er before had met 
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In any man so strong a gripe, and fears his heart beset. 

But not for that could he break loose. His mind was bent on flight, 

To seek his noisy devildom, and flee into the night ; 

For never in his day of life was he so sorely tried ! 

Bethought him then Beowulf of his words at eventide ; 
Upright he sprang with tightened grip, even till his fingers bled, 
Close following the fiend outside when from the house he fled. 
The monster cast about in thought how he might farther go 
And seek the mere amid the fens — he knew that grasp of foe 
Held fast his fingers' strength. A bitter journey had he found 
To Heorot ! * Loud the lordly hall re-echoed to the sound ! 

Great wonder was that that wine-hall these fighters' rage withstood, 
And that it fell not to the ground, that dwelling strong and good ; 
But all within it and without 'twas strengthened 'gainst that day 
By iron bands forged cunningly. Yet from the sills, men say, 
Was many a gilded mead-bench torn where those dread foemen fought. 
Little the wisest Scyldings weened that house so goodly wrought 
Would e'er be loosed by craft, or in the strife of men be broke, 
Save when the outstretched arms of fire should swallow it in smoke ! 

Uprose the cry again renewed ; and at the sound did fall 
An eerie dread on every Dane who listened from the wall, 
And heard the enemy of God his shriek of horror yell, 
Not glory's song, the bitter wail of that bond-slave of hell. 
Fast was he held by him to whom the greatest might was given 

* I omit three lines which tell how the Danes in the town had their ale spilt with 
the noise. 
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Of all men in this day of life. For nothing under heaven 
Would he, the shield of earls, alive that deadly foe let loose, 
Nor counted he his own life's-day to any folk of use. 

Then many of Beowulf's earls unsheathed the good old sword 
To save the life, if so they might, of their great prince and lord. 
They knew it not, these fighters keen, when mingling in the fray, 
Thinking to hew about them well and tear the soul away, 
That not the choicest blade on earth nor war-bill e'er could bite 
That scather foul. But edge of sword and every weapon bright 
Beowulf had forsworn. Yet doomed this day to wretched end 
Was that bad sprite, and in the power of devils far to wend ! 
The foe of God, who oft before in mirthful mood had wrought 
Mischief upon mankind, now found his body served him nought ; 
Still of his hand the valiant thane of Higelac kept hold. 
Hateful to each the other's life : sore pangs the monster tholed ; 
Soon on his shoulder yawned a wound, atwain sprang sinews riven, 
Sundered was flesh — and joy of war was to Beowulf given ! 

Wounded to death must Grendel flee, and seek his joyless home 
Beneath the shelter of the fens ; for well he knew was come 
The end of life — his tale of days was o'er ! 

In deadly war 
The Danes' desires were all fulfilled, and he who came from far, 
The wise and brave, had cleansed the hall, and saved from shock of foes; 
Glad of his night-work now and doughty deeds ! The East-Danes' woes, 
The grief of heart that erst they dreed, by bitter need compelled — 
The sorrows they had borne — were soothed, for well had he upheld, 
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The Gothic chief, his vaunting bold. That was the token fair 
When down the warrior flung the hand and arm and shoulder there, 
And all together GrendePs gripe lay neath the lofty roof. 



VI. 

THE PURSUIT OF GRENDEL. 

Round the gift-hall I've heard it told came many men of war, 
And o'er wide ways at morning tide came chieftains near and far, 
To gaze upon that wondrous thing the foe had left behind. 

And no man sorrowed for his death of those that went to find 
How, wearily the vanquished fiend thence, overcome in fight, 
Took his last steps to Nicors' mere, death-doomed and put to flight 
With blood the troubled waves did seethe — the gloomy waters roll, 
With hot gore welling, deathly-hued — soon as his heathen soul 
In that fen-strength he yielded up, and joyless passed to hell. 

Then from the mere the warriors old, and many young as well, 
On horseback riding full of pride — white was each hero's steed — 
Turned homeward from their gladsome course ; and of Beowulf s deed 
Was spoken much ; and oft 'twas said that o'er this great wide earth, 
By the two seas, or south or north, was none of higher worth 
'Mong shielded men beneath the sky, nor worthier to be king. 
Yet nowise surely would they blame their lord in anything, 
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Their Hrothgar kind — good king was he ! 

Sometimes their horses dun, 
Of choicest breed, these warriors made to leap and races run, 
Where'er the meadow paths seemed fair. 

Sometimes with ready lore 
Would Hrothgar's thane, who many a tale could tell of days of yore, 
With high thoughts laden, shape the truth in ordered words aright ; 
And deftly would he then begin to sing Beowulfs might, 
And skilfully to weave the tale with other stories told 
Of Sigmund and his glorious deeds, ' the Waelsings fighting bold — 
Far travels — wonders many — feuds and crimes — that no man knew 
Save Fitela, for*they in fight were ever comrades true. 
Full many of the Eoten race their swords had beaten down ; 
And Sigmund's name, his death-day o'er, was mighty of renown, 
For he had slain — the brave in war ! — the worm that kept the hoard. 
'Neath the grey rock that daring deed alone the highborn lord 
Had wrought; no Fitela was there; yet so did it befall 
His sword went through the wondrous worm, and struck against the 

wall ; 
And dead the dragon lay ! The glorious chief had done the feat 
That he the ring-hoard might enjoy as to himself seemed meet. 
A ship he loaded — to her lap he bore the shining freight ; 
And fire consumed the worm. In glorious deeds was none so great 
'Mong wanderers all the nations through as he, the warrior's shield. 
Thus long ago he throve.* 

* See note E. 
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Thereafter Heremod did yield 
The warfare and the power and might, and 'mong the Jutes betrayed 
Was quickly given to foeman's hands ; on him long woes were laid ; 
To all his nobles and his folk a life-long care was he : 
And oft wise churls in earlier times bewailed the venture free 
Of that stout-hearted one to whom they looked for help at need ; 
Hoping the son of kings should thrive, to father's rights succeed, 
And keep the folk the hoard and burgh, the Scyldings' native land, 
And heroes' realm. The guilt was his ! Whereas Beowulf s hand 
To all mankind and friends was trustier far.' 

And thus the while 
Racing upon their steeds the yellow path they did beguile. 



VII. 

THE REJOICINGS AT HEOROT. 

Now worn away was morning light while flocked stout-hearted men 
There in the lofty house that they the wondrous thing might ken. 
From his bride-bower the King himself, for virtues high renowned, 
Came glorious, lord of hoarded rings, with all his nobles round ; 
And mid her band of maids the Queen with him the mead-path trod. 

Forth to the hall he went and stood upon the dais broad ; 
On Grendel's arm he looked and on the high roof gilded bright, 
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And said : " Let thanks be given to God forthwith for this blest sight ! 

Much trouble have I undergone and grief at GrendeFs hand ; 

But wonders upon wonders aye are wrought at God's command. 

Not long ago no hope had I of comfort in my woe 

Through life's long days, when this fair hall with gore and blood did flow 

And sorrows wrung my Witan all ; from fiend and foe and sprite 

This stronghold of the folk they wist not how to guard aright 

But in the Lord's strength one man now the mighty deed has wrought 

That hitherto we could not do with all our wisest thought 

Lo ! she may say — if yet she lives, the maid who bore such son 

Among mankind — that in.her travail God has kindly done ! 

And now Beowulf, best of men ! I'll love thee while I live 

Ev'n as a son. Our kindred new hold fast ! All I can give 

Of worldly joys thou shalt not lack. Full oft have I for less 

Given praise and honour at the hearth to warriors worse in stress — 

Thy glory by the deeds thou'st done shall live for evermore, 

And may th' Almighty do thee good as He has done before ! " 

Then spake Beowulf, Ecgtheow's son : " Right willingly this feat 
Did we perform, and stout of heart the monster's power did meet 
Yet would I rather thou thyself hadst seen in all his pride 
The fallen foe. I thought to have him fast in fetters tied, 
On death bed struggling for his life, within my hand-gripe laid, 
And not that he should 'scape ! But hinder him, since God forbade, 
I could not ; close enough I held him not — the deadly foe ! 
He was too strong upon his feet Yet here did he forego 
His life's defence, and left his shoulder, hand, and arm behind ; 
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Small comfort has he bought withal — most wretched of mankind ! 
Not longer shall he live for that — sin laden, working ill — 
Pangs hold him fast in deadly grasp, bale's fetters he doth fill, 
And there all stained with guilt must he the awful doom abide — 
As the Creator glorious shall unto him decide." 

More silent then was Ecglafs son, no vaunting words spake he 
Of warlike deeds, when pressing forward nobles all could see 
On the high roof the fingers dread won by Beowulf s might 
A hideous prong most like to steel — hand-spur of heathen knight — 
Was each hard finger nail. Men said no iron e'er so good 
Could touch or harm that deadly hand now all with gore imbrued. 

Soon was it bidden then that Heort within should be made fine ; 
And men and women many were who decked that house of wine, 
The hall of guests. Along the walls shone hangings wrought with gold — 
Sight wondrous fair to any man who may the like behold ! 
Yet shattered was the glorious house, the hinges torn away 
Though bound within by iron bands ; the roof alone did stay 
Unhurt, when, stained with guilt the fiend, of life despairing, fled. 

Try it who will — not easily the flight from death is sped ! 
Needs must the sons of men, soul-bearing, here that earth do keep 
Seek place prepared where close in grave their bodies aye shall sleep. 

Now was it time and tide when Healfdene's son to hall should go ; 
The King himself would taste the feast. Nor ever did I know 
Of folk in greater throng who better stood around their lord, 
And happily, of banquet glad, down sat they to the board. 
Full many a cup of mead they drank with joy in that high hall, 
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Hrothgar and Hrothulf, kinsmen brave. Within was Heorot all 
Filled full of friends — no wrong the while was e'er by Scyldings done. 

Then to Beowulf Hrothgar gave the prize of battle won, 
A golden crest, a banner bright, a great and goodly sword, 
And helm and corslet Many saw them borne before the lord. 
Beowulf quaffed the cup in hall. Before the warriors now 
No need had he to blush for gifts ! Did never men I trow 
To others at the ale-bench give four treasures, dight with gold, 
In friendlier wise. With wires around the helmet's top was rolled 
A boss * outside to guard the head, that in the press of fight 
Should never sword, though bright and keen, the shielded warrior bite. 

Within the walls the lord of earls bade lead upon the floor 
Eight steeds with head-stalls plated fair ; and one a saddle bore 
Dyed cunningly, enriched with wealth, the high king's battle-seat 
When Healfdene's son would sword-play try. And never met defeat 
The far-famed one in front of war where thickest lay the dead. 

Then did the Ingwine's prince give o'er both steeds and weapons 
dread 
Into Beowulf s hands, and bid him joy in them to have. 
Thus manlike did the mighty prince, hoard-warden of the brave, 
With steeds and treasure well repay the deadly shocks of fight. 
On such let no man e'er cast blame who truth will speak aright ! 

Yet more, to every man who with Beowulf crossed the flood 
The lord of earls on mead-bench gave rich gifts for heirlooms good ; 

* Wala. The precise meaning of this word is uncertain ; it may have been a 
crest of some kind. 
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And bade the gold be paid for him whom Grendel foully slew, 
As more he would have slain save that Beowulf s valour true, 
And God all-knowing, hindered fate. For over all mankind 
God ruled as even now He doth ; and that to bear in mind 
With forethought wise is ever best Much, in these days of woe, 
He who abideth long on earth of good and ill must know. 

Then before Healfdene's warlike son were mingled song and shout ; 
The harp was touched, and Hrothgar's bard o'er the mead-bench spoke 

out 
The oft-told tale, the joy of hall : 



The Bard's Tale. 

"In Friesvale doomed to die was Hnaef, the Scylding, Healfdene's 

knight, 
When danger smote the race of Finn. The faith the Jutes did plight 
Had Hildeburh no need to praise who, guiltless, was forlorn 
Of brothers dear, in buckler play, and sons by hard fate torn, 
Spear wounded. Mournful lady she ! No causeless tears did shed 
Hoe's daughter for her fate when dawned the morn, and lying dead 
Beneath the sky she kinsmen saw in whom she erst did lay 
Her chiefest worldly bliss. 

The thanes of Finn were swept away, 
All save a very few, in fight, so that on battle field 
No whit with Hengest could they strive nor that poor remnant shield 
By war from Healfdene's thane. But they with him made compact meet 
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That they another court would clear, with hall and lofty seat, 
So that with Jutes they might divide the power ; and every day 
Should Folkvald's son do honour meet to Danes, and fee-gifts pay, 
And deal the rings to Hengest's band, and wealth and plated gold, 
Ev*n like as to his Frisian kin he in the beer-hall told. 

Then firm they made the bond of peace and sure on either side, 
And Finn to Hengest swore strong oaths with honour to provide 
For that sad remnant by the Witan's doom, that no man there 
By word or deed the peace should break, nor with base thoughts 

should e'er 
Make void, although they, lordless now, compelled by bitter need, 
Followed the slayer of their lord. And if the murd'rous deed 
By any Frisian should be brought to mind with hasty word 
For that should vengeance dire be meted out with edge of sword. 

Sworn was the oath, and from the hoard the shining gold brought 
forth; 
For funeral pile they ready made the knight of highest worth 
In all the Scylding host. Then might ye see beside the pyre 
The golden boar and bloody mail, the helm made hard by fire ; 
And many a chief with ghastly wounds, but some in fight lay low. 

Then at Hnaef s pyre did Hildeburh bid in the raging glow 
Her sons be laid, and in bale-fire to ashes burn away 
The bodies of the hapless men. With many a mourning lay 
The lady grieved and wept ; and wail arose. And to the sky 
With roarings loud before the mound up blazed the death-flames high. 
Melted the heads, — the wound-gates burst, — forth did the blood outspring 
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From the fell gashes in the corse ; and fire, the greediest thing, 
Swallowed up all that death had ta'en. From both folks glory fled i 

Of friends bereft, to seek their land, then hence the warriors sped — 
Friesland to see — high burg and homes. But Hengest dwelt with Finn 
That bloody winter undisturbed. Yet thought he of his kin 
Though o'er the deep he might not drive the ringed stem of his ship. 
The sea boiled stormy lashed with wind ; icebound in winter's grip 
The waters lay; till to the farmsteads came another year, 
As yet it comes to those who watch for weather glorious-clear, 
And winter fled ; the lap of earth was fair. The rover guest 
Longed from the thorpes to take his way; yet vengeance filled his 

breast 
More than seafaring, if he might the deadly strife push through 
He purposed — he, the son of Jutes ! 

Thus in no wise withdrew 
From worldly custom Hunlaf s heir when in Finn's heart he laid 
The battierflame, the best of swords — to foes well known the blade ! 

Thus in his turn by slaughter dire at home fell Finn the bold ; 
Their voyage o'er when mournfully Guthlaf and Oslaf told 
Of the fierce fighting, and on him their sorrows all did lay, 
No longer might within his breast the wavering spirit stay.* 
With foemen's lives the hall was dight — king Finn in court lay slain. 
The Queen was borne away ; and hence the bowmen of the Dane 

* The meaning of this I think is that Guthlaf and Oslaf having sailed away and 
gone home leaving Hengest with Finn, were telling their story at the very time when 
Finn was dying. 
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Took to their ships all household gear, each rare and precious thing, 
Whate'er in Finn's home they could find belonging to the king ; 
And o'er the sea-ways to the Danes the noble lady bore 
And led her to her folk." * 

Sung was the lay, the gleeman's tale ; then sport arose, and mirth 
Grew loud-voiced on the benches there. From jars of wondrous worth 
Cupbearers poured the wine. Then forth came Wgeltheow, crowned 

with gold, 
Where sat together kinsman twain (for peace they still did hold — 
Each to the other faithful yet).f Hunferd the speechman too 
Sat there at Hrothgar's feet, for all men deemed his counsel true, 

 

And spirit great, though ne'er to kinsmen staunch in play of sword. 

The lady of the Scyldings spoke : " Giver of fee ! My lord ! 
Take now this cup. All hail to thee, thou kindly friend of men ! 
Speak to the Goths with gentle words as man should do ; and then, 
Mindful of gifts, be good to them. Peace far and near is won ! 
'Twas said to me that thou wast pleased to call the knight thy son. 
Heorot is cleansed, the bright ring-hall ; use well the gifts in store 
While yet thou ma/st, and to thy sons give folk and kingdom o'er 
When thou must forth to see the Lord ! My Hrothulf kind I know 
With honour will uphold the youths if thou, ere he must go, 
O Scyldings' friend ! shalt leave the world. With good will he repay 
Our heirs I ween if he remembers all in childhood's day 

* See Note F. ' The Fight at Finnsburh.' 
t Hrothgar and his nephew Hrothulf. 
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That we have done to honour him in glory and delights." * 

Then turned she to the bench where sat together youthful knights ; 
Hrethric and Hrothmund, her two sons, were there and by the twain 
Beowulf sat the glorious Goth. To him with greeting fain 
And friendly words the cup was borne ; and wrought gold given free — 
Two armlets, raiment, rings, and necklace goodliest to see 
That e'er I heard of on the earth. Beneath the light of day 
No hero's ornament more fair since Hama bore away 
The Brosing collar,! gems, and wealth far to the city bright ; 
And lasting gain he got thereby in Eormenric's despite. 
(And Swerting's nephew, Higelac the Goth, the necklace wore 
On his last raid, when 'neath his crest he kept the treasure store 
And held the spoil. Him fate removed when in the Frisian feud 
All for his pride he met with woe. He bore that jewel good 
And precious stones — the glorious prince ! — the brimming waters 

through ; 
1 Neath shield he fell, and life of king, breast-weed and collar too 
Passed to the hands of Franks, when meaner fighters robbed the slain 
By lot of war, and Gothic folk lay dead on battle-plain.) 

Uprose the noise in hall. Then Wgeltheow spoke before them there : 
" O youth ! Beowulf dear ! Take now with joy this ring and wear 
This raiment — people's gifts are they. All hail ! and thrive thou well ! 
Shew forth thy might ; and to these youths thy knowledge gently tell ! 

* See Note G. 

t ' Brosing collar. ' A famous jewel in Gothic legend. Mr. Arnold has collected 
all the passages on the subject in his Beowulf App., p. 201. 
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I will remember to repay. Thy deeds so glorious are 

Men shall thee praise through life long days in lands both near and far, 

Yea, widely as the waves enfold the windy walls of earth ! 

Be whilst thou liVst a happy prince ! I'll give thee gifts of worth. 

And to my sons be staunch in deeds— their happiness uphold ! 

Here is each earl to other *rue, gentle each spirit bold, 

And faithful to his lord ; at peace the thanes ; the folk prepared. 

O men well drunken do my hest ! " * 

Then to her seat she fared. 
Choice was the feast and men drank wine ; they wist not fate aright, 
The bitter doom decreed to many an earl. Now came the night ; 
King Hrothgar to his house betook him seeking rest in sleep. 
Earls without number kept the hall, as erst was wont to keep. 
They cleared the benches from the floor, and over it they spread 
The beds and bolsters. (Doomed to die one drinker sought his bed.f) 
War-shield and wooden buckler bright beside their heads did lie ; 
And on the bench o'er every knight was seen his helmet high, 
His corslet ringed, and glorious spear. Such was their custom aye, 
Whether on foray or at home, oft ready for the fray 
Howe'er their liege lord chanced to need. A useful people they ! 

* This is a difficult passage ; but it seems to me better to take it in the vocative as 
Grein suggests. I understand it to mean, " Ye have well drunken at my expense, 
therefore do my bidding." 

t This refers to ^Eschere slain that night by Grendel's mother. 



PART II. 



GRENDEL'S MOTHER. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Grendel's mother bursts upon the sleepers in the hall and carries 
off iEschere. The grief of the Danes is renewed, but Beowulf comforts 
Hrothgar and promises to take revenge. They track the footsteps 
to the mere in the joyless wood. Beowulf plunges in, and in the cavern 
beneath the waves slays Grendel's mother. He smites the head from 
Grendel's body and swims ashore with it. There are great rejoicings 
at Heorot. Laden with gifts Beowulf and his men take leave of 
Hrothgar, and return to their own land, where Beowulf tells the 
story of his adventures to Higelac. 



I. 

t 

THE WOMAN OF THE MERE. 

Then sank they all to sleep. But one bought dear his evening rest ; 
As oft befell since that gold hall by Grendel was possessed, 
111 doing, till his end was come, and death came after ill. 
'Twas seen and widely known 'mong men that after him lived still — 
Long after the fierce battle lived — th' avenger of his blood, 
His mother. She, the monstrous hag, upon her woes did brood. 
Doomed was she aye 'mong wildered waves and waters cold to dwell, 
Since Cain his brother slew, and, branded with that murder fell, 
Guilty forsook the joys of men and trod the waste. Thence woke 
To life the evil sprites of yor6 ; and Grendel of that folk, 
The ravening were-wolf, came. But he at Heorot found a man 
Who watchful waited for the strife. The monster on him ran 
In death-grips ; but Beowulf knew his God-given strength and might, 
His glorious gifts, and in the Lord Almighty trusted right 
For help and comfort ; therefore he that sprite of hell laid low, 
O'erthrew the fiend ; and humbled thence did mankind's bitter foe, 
Sundered from bliss, go forth to see the dwellings of the dead. 
Now wroth and greedy sought his dam the doleful path to tread, 
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And take revenge for her son's death. To Heorot she drew near, 

There where the Ring-Danes lay in sleep around the hall ; and fear 

Fell on the earls when Grendel's mother in among them burst 

Yet, as the strength of maids to men, so less than at the first 

The terror was ; as warlike rage of women is to men, 

When banded sword by hammer forged on boar-helm smites again 

And blood-stained shears downright ! Then o'er the benches in the hall 

The keen-edged sword was drawn and buckler grasped. No thought at all, 

When on them terror fell, for helm or corslet strong had they ! 

She was in haste, now she was seen, to get unscathed away, 

So swift she clutched an earl and turned her homeward to the mere. 

By the two seas in all his host to Hrothgar none more dear 

Than the shield-warrior thus in sleep from life and welfare riven. 

Beowulf was not there. His bower, after the gifts were given, 
Was elsewhere dight. In Heorot rose a cry. With gore imbrued 
The well known hand she took. Throughout the town was grief 

renewed. 
No bargain good for either side that lives of friends must buy ! 

Then did the hoary warrior wise, the king, in sadness lie 
Soon as he knew his chiefest thane and dearest friend was dead. 

Beowulf now, the victor knight, swift to the bower they led ; 
And 'mid the earls, with all his thanes, together ere the day 
The noble fighter went where still the pious king did stay 
To see if e'er for woful news th' Almighty change would bring. 
And o'erthe floor the glorious man (while board and bench did ring) 
Trod with his troop to greet with words the Ingwine's lord aright, 
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And ask if, for this pressing call, he'd had a peaceful night ? 

" Ask not of peace ! " then Hrothgar said, " the sorrow is renewed 
Of Danish folk. -<Eschere is dead ! the elder brother good 
Of Yrmenlaf, my counsellor, who knew my inmost thought ; 
My comrade true when we did guard our heads what time we fought, 
When armies met and boar-helms rang ! Even so should every knight 
Be of the best as ^Eschere was ! 

The wandering deadly sprite 
Has laid her hands on him in Heort, — and whether, proud of prey 
And glad of feast, the fiend again has ta'en her homeward way 
I wot not She has 'venged the wrong thou didst her yester-eve 
By Grendel's death in fierce close grips, for that he long did grieve 
My folk and minished them. In fight he paid his forfeit breath ! 
Now comes the other mighty foe to wreak her offspring's death 
And far hath carried on the feud. 

To this may many a thane 
Give heed who mourns his wealth-giver with deep heart-searching pain : 
Low lies the hand that pleasant things gave freely to you all. 

The landward people of my folk I've heard, at talk in hall, 
Saying two such mark-steppers great were known to tread the moor ; 
Foul sprites ; the one in woman's shape, as they might know most sure ; 
The other wretch in guise of man trod o'er the outcast ways, 
(But bigger he than other men), and him in former days 
The country-folk did Grendel call. No sire they know ; if ere 
Before them any sprite of gloom was born. They have their lair 
In darksome land, wolf-haunted cliffs, and windy headlands high, 
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And fen-ways rough, where mountain streams, the hills dark shadows by, 

Run down in flood to fields below. Not far from hence the mere, 

A mile away ; above it hang fast-rooted forests sere 

O'ershadowing the waves. There wonders dire are seen by night — 

And fire upon the flood. But cunning hath no living wight 

To know the depths ; the heather-ranging hart in antlered pride, 

Pressed by the hounds and hunted far, in woody holt may hide, 

But on the bank will sooner die than plunge therein his crest. 

A dreary place : wan 'neath the clouds heave waters in unrest 

When wind upstirreth weather foul, and all the lift grows dark, 

And th* heavens weep. 

In thee alone the speech now finds its mark 1 
Thou know'st not yet the perilous spot, where thou may'st find the lair 
Of this sin-laden monster ; go, now seek it if thou dare ! 
If from the fight thou comest back I'll give thee treasures old; 
And for reward, as erst I gave, shalt thou have twisted gold." 

Then spake Beowulf, Ecgtheow's son : " O wise man, sorrow not ! 
'Tis better to avenge a friend than too much mourn his lot 
Each one of us must bide the end of life, and what he may 
Of glory win ere death, for so when life is past away 
That to the warrior will be best. O kingdom's warder, rise ! 
Hence let us go at once and see where Grendel's mother flies. 
I promise thee no hiding-place — earth's bosom, or deep sea, 
Or mountain wood — shall shelter her wherever she may flee. 
For every sorrow thou this day I ween shalt comfort take." 
The old man rose with thanks to God for what Beowulf spake. 
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Then Hrothgar's horse, the curly maned, was bridled, and the lord 
Rode forth full armed, and with him went men bearing shield and sword. 
Along the woody glades they tracked the footprints clearly seen ; 
All over field and misty moor, by paths where she had been, 
Bearing the corse of him — the best who guarded Hrothgar's hall. 
On went the aetheling's son by narrow road, o'er rocky wall ; 
He went in front with watchful men to search the land around 
By ways unknown, and passes strait,' and Nicor-haunted ground, 
Sudden he reached the joyless wood where over boulders grey 
Hung mountain trees, and down below dark troubled waters lay. 

Then to the Danes, the Scyldings' friends, was sorrow hard to bear, 
A grievous thing to every earl, for on the headland there 
They found the head of ^Eschere ; and 'tis said that all the wave 
Seethed with hot blood. A while the horns a warlike summons gave ; 
Then all sat down ; the serpent brood they watched upon the mere, 
Strange sea-drakes swimming, and on rocks the Nicors lying near ; 
The worms and creatures wild that oft at eventide foreshow 
Sad end to those who sail. But when they heard the war horn blow 
Roused by the clang they rushed in rage and bitterness away. 
The prince of Goths with bended bow smote one, and sluggish lay, 
Sundered from life and watery toil, the creature on the flood, 
For deep the hardened arrow-head within the body stood, 
Soon from the waves with boarspears sharply-hooked was drawn ashore 
The wondrous water-beast by force o'ercome and smitten sore : 
Men gazed upon the grisly thing.* 

* See Note H. 
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Now was Beowulf drest 
In earl beseeming weed ; — but not of life he recked : his breast 
Was covered by his mail shirt strong, hand-woven, and diverse hued, 
Which now must try the wave, and keep him that no foe's grip rude 
Might harm, nor fierce clutch hurt. . Upon his head the helmet sheen 
Must see the bottom of the mere, and search the depths between. 
Made rich it was with gold and laced with lordly chains, of yore 
By weapon-smith wrought cunningly, and crested with the boar, 
That it thereafter never brand nor battle-sword should bite. 
Nor now at need was that the least of all the helps of might 
Which Hrothgar's speechman lent, — Hrunting its name, — the hilted blade 
And best of all his treasures old ; the edge of iron made, 
With twigs of bitter poison steeped, in battle-blood annealed, 
Never it failed the hand of him who durst it rightly wield, 
And who dared tread the path of dread, the stronghold of the foe ! 
Not the first time it wrought high deeds. Surely he did not know — 
The son of Ecglaf great in might — what in wine's merriment 
He spake, when he that weapon good to better swordsman lent ; 
For he himself 'neath troubled waves ne'er dared to risk his life 
Or work great deeds ; and thus he lost the glory of the strife. 
Not so the other when for battle he was full arrayed. 

" Remember now, O Healfdene's mighty son ! " Beowulf said, 
" Wise chieftain ! kindly lord of men ! now for this work I'm dight, 
What erst we spake : That if I lose my life to do thee right 
To me when dead in father's stead thou evermore wouldst be. 
Guard well my thanes, my comrades true, if battle taketh me. 
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And eke the gifts that thou hast given, dear Hrothgar ! let them go 

To Higelac, that by the gold the lord of Goths may know, 

And HretheFs son when on the wealth he looks, may see that I 

Have found a bounteous lord of rings, and pleasure ere I die ! 

Let Hunferd famed the heirloom have, the sharp sword wondrous 

wrought ; 
With Hrunting will I glory work, or else to death be brought." 

Thus having spoke the lord of Goths no answer would abide, 
But hastened bold away and plunged within the whelming tide. 

Some while it was ere he could feel the ground, but she who there 

1 

Haunted the waves for fifty years, bloodthirsty, soon was ware, 

Greedy and grim, that from above a man was searching out 

The monsters' home. At him she sprang and clasped him round 

about 
In fiendish grip ; yet not thereby the body could she harm 
Shielded with mail, the linked breastplate withstood her loathly arm. 
To bottom when the mere-wolf came she dragged into her cave — 
Powerless his weapons then to grasp although his heart was brave — 
The lord of rings, and in the deep the tusks of sea-beasts tore 
The linked mail, and uncouth things and monsters vexed him sore ; 
But now he saw the dreadful hall ; there could no water-wight 
Nor deadly clasp of waves him touch beneath the roof. A light 
Of fire he saw, a glittering beam, and by its shining clear 
Beheld the she-wolf of the pit, the woman of the mere ! 
Fiercely he struck with his war-blade, a stroke so firm and strong 
That on her head the sword rang forth a terrible war-song. 
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But now the warrior found the flame of battle * would not bite, 

Nor hurt the life ; the edge betrayed its wielder in the fight. 

Full many had it tholed before in combats hand to hand, 

And doomed war-mail and helmet clov'n, but now the noble brand 

For the first time its fame forewent Yet still Beowulf stood 

Mindful of all his glorious deeds, undaunted, firm of mood. 

In wrath the warrior cast away the chased sword richly wrought; 

(Stiff and steel-edged on earth it lay;) with all his might he sought 

To try the grip of his strong hand. So he who thinks in strife 

To win a deathless fame must do, nor ever care for life ! 

Reckless of peril then the warrior Goth the shoulders grasped 

Of Grendel's dam, and full of wrath, in deadly wrestle clasped 

And flung her on the ground. But soon with fierce clutch she him 

gripped 
And paid him back ; o'erwearied then the strong man's footing slipped ; 
The warrior fell. On him she sat and drew her glaive from sheath, 
Brown-edged \ and broad, athirst to take revenge for her son's death. 
But on his breast the linked mail lay that point and edge withstood, 
And saved his life, for then had died the Gothic warrior good, 
The son of Ecgtheow, 'neath the deep, but that his chain-mail hard 
And battle-corslet gave him help, and holy God, heaven's guard, 
Th' all-knowing Lord, gave judgment true when on his feet once more 
Beowulf stood. 

He saw a sword victorious 'mong the store, 
A keen-edged Eoten blade, the warrior's glory, choicest made ; 

* 'Battle flame,' u e. sword. t See Note I. 
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Only it greater was than any weaker man had swayed 

In war play ; good and lordly wrought, the giant work of old. 

He seized it by the belted hilt, the Scyldings* champion bold ! 

Hopeless of life, but stern and grim, the mighty blade he drew, 

And struck so fiercely at her neck, a stroke so hard and true 

The bone-rings broke, and through her flesh foredoomed sheer went the 

sword. 
Down on the floor she fell ; his handiwork matde glad the lord ; 
All gory was the glaive. 

Light stood within, the flame burned sheen, 
Even like as in the firmament heaven's candle shines serene. 
The thane of Higelac then cast his eyes around the hall ; 
And resolute and full of wrath he turned along the wall. 
Hard by the hilt he grasped his sword — that blade had failed him not — 
Thirsting to wreak on Grendel now the many evils wrought 
Not once but oft on Western Danes ; when taken in their sleep 
Were Hrothgar's hearth-companions slain ; of them in slumber deep 
Fifteen devoured, and carried off fifteen — a loathly prey. 
But now to him the warrior good could well the debt repay 
When, lying on the bench, he saw war-weary Grendel dead 
Of wounds at Heorot given. One mighty stroke smote off his head ; 
Far sprang the corse when after death it felt that swinging blow. 

The faithful men who there with Hrothgar watched the mere below, 
Soon saw that all the troubled wave was thick and stained with gore, 
And grey-haired men together spoke, and weened that nevermore 
To see their mighty lord would come the aetheling, glory-fain ; 

£ 
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Too sure it seemed to most that him the water-wolf had slain. 

Now came the noon of day. The valiant Scyldings left the shore ; 
The prince betook him home. But still the strangers sat, heart-sore, 
Stared at the mere, and hopeless waited, wistful for their lord. 

Meanwhile with gory drops of war, with battle-sweat, the sword 
Began to wane away. It melted — wonder 'twas to see — 
Like ice when He who ruleth time and tide, true God is He, 
Looseth the bands of frost, and setteth free the chained wave. 
The Lord of Weder Goths no treasure took within the cave 
(Though much he saw) save Grendel's head and sword hilt gold-inlaid, 
Already melted was the steel, and burnt the naked blade ; 
So poisonous-hot the blood of that bad sprite who there had died. 
Soon was he swimming, he who erst fierce battle shock did bide, 
And upwards clove the waves. With steady strokes then came to 

land 
The seamen's chief, right glad of that great burthen in his hand, 
His water-spoil. 

The troop of thanes sprang forth to greet their lord, 
Joyful, and thanking God for him all safe to them restored ; 
And from the warrior speedily were helm and hauberk loosed. 

Beneath the clouds the waves grew dark with battle-blood transfused, 
[But seas and all wide lands were cleansed when that bad sprite was 

dead, 
His loan of life at end.] * 

* I have ventured to transpose this passage which in the original, U. 1620-1622, 
interrupts the hero's swim ashore. 
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Then glad of heart they turned to tread 
With measured step the well known path ; and valiant warriors bore 
(A heavy task for all their strength) the head from the lake shore.* 



II. 
THE RETURN FROM THE BATTLE. 

Hardly could four men carry GrendeFs head upon the spear ; 
But soon the fourteen glorious Goths to the gold hall drew near, 
And proudly in the midst of them their lord trod o'er the mead. 

Then, honour-crowned, the chief of thanes, the man of daring deed, 
The warrior fierce in fight, to greet old Hrothgar went once more ; 
And by the hair was borne the head of Grendel on the floor — 
Where men were wont to drink, — before the earls and ladies bright — 
A ghastly thing, and all men gazed upon that wondrous sight 

Then spake Beowulf, Ecgtheow's son : " Lo ! joyfully we bring — 
Lord of the Scyldings ! Healfdene's son ! that thou may'st see the 

thing — 
Token of glory, our war-spoil ! I hardly saved my life — 
Hardly 'neath waters urged the war ; lost was by rights the strife 
Unless that God had shielded me. Albeit weapon good 
With Hrunting could I nought achieve ; but for my helper stood 

* See Note J. 
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Man's Ruler, and upon the wall before me I could see 
A great sword hanging, (oftentimes the hopeless guideth He !) 
And could that weapon draw. Then in the struggle did I smite 
The keepers of the house as chance was given. The war-bill bright, 
The naked blade was all burnt up, when hottest battle-gore 
And blood outsprang. Yet from the foes away the hilt I bore, 
And as was meet avenged the wrongs and death-throes of the Danes. 
Now ma/st thou sleep, I promise thee, amid thy band of thanes, 
Thy people's warriors — knights and youths — careless in Heorot here. 
No death of earl, O Scyldings lord ! from that side needst thou fear 
As once thou didst ! " 

The golden hilt, by giants wrought of yore, 
Was given into the prince's hand — the aged warrior hoar. 
When devils fell the lord of Danes that wondrous smith-work took. 
When with his mother God's grim foe, hell-doomed, the world forsook, 
Into his hands it passed — the best of all the kings of earth, 
By the two seas, of those who gave in Scania treasures forth.* 

On the old hilt did Hrothgar gaze ; thereon was graven true 
How rose the strife of old, when flood and streaming waters slew 
The giant race puffed up with pride. (A folk estranged were they 
From God eternal ; their reward th' Almighty did repay 
In whelming waves at last.) And on the guard-plate's shining gold 

* 

* 'Treasures forth.' This passage is very dark. I understand it to mean that 
after the fall of the * devils ' (whom I take to be the same as the ' giants ' two lines 
above), the sword passed into the hands of some unnamed 'Lord of Danes.' Then 
Grendel got possession of it, and finally it came to Hrothgar. Mr. Arnold, in an 
elaborate note on the passage, interprets it differently. 'Beowulf,' p. no. 
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In Runic staves was marked aright, and full set forth, and told 

For whom that sword of iron choice, wreathed hilt, and knotted snake 

Had first been wrought 

While all were silent Healfdene's wise son spake : 

" Lo ! now may he who true and right among the folk will stand, 

With forethought clear for every thing — old warder of the land — 

Now may he say that born to rule this earl must surely be ! 

Around wide ways, o'er every folk, Beowulf, friend to me ! 

Thy glory high is raised. Thou keepest it with patient mood, 

Thy might with wisdom. Now will I my love to thee make good 

As erst we spoke together. Thou shalt be for many a day 

A comfort to thy people, and shalt be thy warriors' stay ! 

To noble Scyldings EcgwePs heirs, not so was Heremod, 

Nor for their pleasure grew he up, but for a fatal load 

And deadly bane to Danish folk ; in wrathful mood he slew 

His board-mates and his comrades, till he all alone withdrew 

Great though he was, from joys of men. Though with the bliss of might, 

And strength, great God exalted him, and high in all men's sight 

Did set him, yet bloodthirsty waxed the breast-hoard in his heart. 

Rings gave he never to the Danes as meet it was ; apart 

From joys he dwelt ; until he found long lasting overthrow — 

That struggle's bitter fruit. Now, taught by him, true greatness know ! 

With many winters' wisdom I have told this tale to thee.* 

****** 

* Old Hrothgar, whose speeches are always somewhat diffuse, now displays a 
' forty parson power ' of dulness, and maunders on for many lines in an exceedingly 
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O dear Beowulf; best of men ! of that fell strife beware ! 
Choose the eternal, better rede ; for pride take thou no care, 
Great warrior ! Now a little while thy fortune shineth bright — 
Eftsoons shall sickness or the sword asunder part thy might, 
Or licking fire, or whelming flood, mace blow, or arrow's flight, 
Or dire old age, or flash of eye, stop thee and hide the light ; 
And soon shalt thou O lord of men ! in death o'erwhelm&d lie ! 

Thus I the Ring-Danes fifty years did rule beneath the sky, 
And guarded them from many a tribe all o'er this middle-earth 
With spear and sword, until no foe had I round heaven's girth. 
Lo ! then on me and on my land came change, — joy turned to woe, 
When Grendel, man's old enemy, became my deadly foe ; 
And for that bane sore grief of heart I've borne continually. 
Yet thanks be to eternal God that still the light I see, 
And fix my eyes — old troubles past — upon that gory head ! 

Now sit thee down, thou famed in war ! Let banquet joys be spread, 
And wealth of gifts wnen morning dawns shall pass between us two ! " 

Glad was the Goth at heart, and soon he to his seat withdrew 
As Hrothgar bade. Then as before fair was the banquet dight 
For valiant men who sat in hall. Dark lowered the helm of night 
Upon them all. The nobles rose ; the grey-haired Scylding old 
Would seek his bed ; and greatly longed the Gothic warrior bold 



dreary sermon, which it must have taxed all Beowulfs politeness to listen to without 
yawning in the monarch's face. I omit it all here except the closing passage. It is 
supposed by some to be an interpolation, and it is so dull that I am quite willing to 
reject it as such. 
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For rest, — toil-weary, travelled far. To him soon showed the way 
The hall-thane, who to every want did meet observance pay, 
Such wants as on a day like this sea-rovers needs must have. 

High rose the house, all golden wrought, where laid him down the 
brave : 
There slept the guest until the swarthy raven, blithe of heart, 
Foretold the coming light, heavVs joy, when shadows all depart. 



III. 
THE PARTING OF BEOWULF AND HROTHGAR. 

The knights made haste, for journey boune, to see their folk once 
more, 
And, brave of soul, the guest would steer his keel afar from shore. 
He bade them Hrunting bring, and bade the son of Ecglaf take 
His sword, the goodly steel ; and thanked him for the loan ; and spake 
No word of blame of that edged blade, but said that good in fight 
And trusty friend he counted it For he was courteous knight 

Now when on journey boune to go were warriors armed complete, 
Then went the chief beloved of Danes where on the lofty seat 
Sat Hrothgar, hero old in war, and greeting thus spake he — 
Beowulf, Ecgtheow's son : — " We now, the rovers of the sea 
Come from afar, to Higelac again desire to go, 
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Here nobly didst thou welcome us, and mickle kindness show. 
If for thy greater love I can on earth in any way 
Do war-deeds more than I have done here am I ready aye ! 
And if I hear beyond the sea that neighbours make thee fear, 
As those who hate thee somewhile did, then for thy help and cheer 
A thousand fighting men I'll bring ! For Higelac I know, 
The lord of Goths, (though young he be as people's ruler) so 
With word and deed will urge me on right well to honour thee, 
And bear the spear shaft to thy aid, if thou in need shouldst be 
Of men to help thy strength. And if the king's son Hrethric e'er 
In the Goth's halls shall plead to him, friends many he'll find there ; 
Far countries best are sought by him who is himself the best ! " 

" The Lord All-knowing," Hrothgar said, " has put within thy breast 
These ordered words. More seemly speech from youth I never heard — 
Strong is thy might, thy spirit just, and good thy spoken word ! 
And well I ween if so it be that Hrethel's heir, thy lord, 
The people's guard, shall die by spear, or battle's cruel sword, 
Or steel, or sickness, while thou liv'st, the Sea-Goths could not choose 
A better king for treasure-ward, if thou wilt not refuse 
The kingship of thy folk. Beloved Beowulf ! more and more 
Thy spirit pleaseth me 1 The strifes and bitter thoughts of yore 
Between Gar-Danes and Gothic men thy deeds have laid to sleep, 
And peace between them aye shall be while I this wide realm keep ; 
Their treasures common be, and each shall speak the other fair ; 
Across the sea, the gannets' bath, the ring-stemmed ships shall bear 
Gifts and love-tokens ; every way unblamed the folk I know 
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As in old wise, close knit shall be alike to friend and foe." 

Then Healfdene's son, the shield of earls, twelve gifts gave to his 
hand, 
And bade him with these treasures seek his people dear and land, 
In happiness and soon come back. And then the highborn king, 
The Scyldings* lord, the good knight kissed, and round his neck did 

cling; 
Burst into tears the grey-haired man ; yet deeply wise and old 
Both things he hoped, but most that they each other should behold 
With joy thereafter in the hall. So for the man he yearned 
These heart-throes could he not forbear ; but deep the longing burned 
Within his heart for him beloved — in bonds of thought held tight 
Then glad of gifts, of treasure proud, Beowulf the good knight 
Trod o'er the grassy mead. The ship at anchor still abode 
The coming of her lord. And oft was praised upon the road 
The gift of Hrothgar ; blameless king was he in every way 
Till robbed of glory's joy by eld that many doth affray. 
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IV. 

THE RETURN OF BEOWULF TO HIS OWN LAND. 

Then came the crowd of valiant youths together to the shore ; 

All clad in mail and corslets linked. The warder as before 

Saw that the earls came back. But from steep cliff with words of pride 

He greeted not the strangers now ; to meet them did he ride, 

And said that freely to the ship the knights of Wederland 

In corslets sheen might go. 

The ring-stemmed bark upon the strand 
Sea-worthy, loaded they with steeds, and gifts, and battle-gear ; 
And over Hrothgays hoarded wealth did high the mast uprear. 
Beowulf to the boat-ward gave a sword all wrought with gold, 
So that on mead-bench afterwards that gift and heirloom old 
Made him more honoured be. On board the ship then did he leap 
And pushed off from the Danish land, to plough the waters deep. 
Firm to the mast was lashed the sail ; the vessel groaned aloud ; 
Winds hindered not her course o'er seas to that wave-floater proud ; 
With foamy throat and wreathed stem the traveller of the main 
O'er billows sped, and surging flood, till they could see again 
The Gothic cliffs and well-known shore ; the keel upon the land 
Drave up, wind-thrust, and took the ground. Soon ready at the strand 
The warder of the harbour stood, who many a day before 
Waited the dear men's coming back, close watching at the shore. 
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The ship, wide-bosomed, fast he made with anchor on the beach, 
That never raging breakers' might the goodly craft should reach ; 
And bade them land the nobles' wealth, the gems and beaten gold, 
Not far from thence where he might seek the treasure-giver's hold. 

There Higelac the son of Hrethel, near the water wall, 
Dwelt with his thanes at home ; a powerful king in lofty hall 
And goodly house ; with Hygd, well nurtured, wise, though very young, 
Not many winters had she dwelt the palace bowers among, 
Yet Haereth's daughter was not mean, nor e'er to Gothic folk 
Niggard of gifts and precious things.* 



O'er sands and sea paths and wide shore now had Beowulf gone 
With all his men. Forth from the south the sun, earth's candle, shone. 
Proudly they went until they heard that, young and brave, the king, 
Ongentheow's slayer, shield of earls, in burg dealt gift and ring. 

Beowulf s coming speedily was told to Higelac — 
That living still and safe from fight, his shield-mate had come back — 
The warrior's shelter — to the town, and now to court drew near. 
Swift for the guests, as bade the chief, the hall did they make clear ; 
And, kinsman facing kinsman, sat the victor in the fight 



* I omit thirty lines which tell, by way of contrast to the gentleness and liberality 
of Hygd, of the ferocity of another queen— Modthrytho, or Thrytho (the authorities are 
not agreed about her name) — a wild creature {dedr) whom no servant dared approach 
and at whom her husband 'daily stared.' She, not unnaturally perhaps under the 
circumstances, killed him ; but killing husbands, the poet gravely remarks, is not a 
ladylike habit (cwhUic pedw) and even the most beautiful woman should beware of 
falling into it. 
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Before the king, who with great words, in set speech ordered right, 
Greeted his friend beloved. 

With drinks of mead around the hall 
Went Haereth's child ; she loved the folk ; and to the proud ones all 
She gave the cup. 

Then Higelac, with eager thirst to hear 
All the adventures of the Goths, began his comrade dear 
To question fair in lofty hall : " How sped ye on the way, 
Beowulf loved 1 when suddenly thou thought'st to seek the fray, 
And war in Heort o'er salt seas far ? Couldst thou do anything 
To heal the griefs, too widely known, of Hrothgar the great king ? 
For that I suffered pain and woe. I trusted not the feat 
For thee, dear friend ! I long besought that thou wouldst nowise meet 
That deadly fiend, but let the Danes themselves with Grendel fight 
Thanks be to God that safe and sound I have thee in my sight ! " 

" Lord Higelac ! " Beowulf said, " well known to many a man 
The mighty clash, and time of strife, that in the place began 
'Twixt me and Grendel, there where he had many sorrows wrought 
And death among the Scyldings proud. Vengeance for that I sought, 
And none of GrendePs kin on earth need boast that darkling strife, 
Long as the race, beset with fears, hateful, may dwell in life. 

Thence to the ring-hall did I go, and first did Hrothgar greet ; 
And straightway Healfdene's mighty son appointed me a seat 
By his own son whene'er he knew the purpose of my mind. 
It was a joyous company ; I never yet did find 
In all my life, 'neath heaven's vault, 'mong guests more merriment. 
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All round the floor to greet the youths the good queen sometimes went, 

And often ere she took her seat she gave some man a ring ; 

And sometimes to the earls and knights the daughter of the king 

(Freaware her name I heard them say) in order ale-cups bare, 

And studded armlets gave the men. Young, decked with gold, and fair 

Betrothed to Froda's happy son ; for so has he decreed — 

The ruler of the Scyldings' realm — and profit counts indeed 

That with this wife the feuds and strife may all be laid to rest 

Yet death's spear droops but for a while, though bride be of the best, 

After a people's overthrow ! Thence much may it displease 

The lord of Heathobards,* and every thane of them, who sees 

Some Danish knight attend the bride, 'mong courtiers, on the floor, 

Vain of the sword with belted hilt that men of old time wore, 

The treasure of the Heathobards while they that weapon kept, 

Till to unequal shield-play they their loved companions swept 

And their own lives. Then at the feast may one who sees the glaive — 

Some spearman old, remembering all the slaughter of the brave — 

In bitter mood and grief begin with counsel dark to spur 

The youthful warrior's soul to rage, and battle-woes upstir, 

And thus will say : ' Seest thou my chief ! that sword, the dear loved 

blade 
Thy father bore in his last fight, in helmet stern arrayed, 
What time the Danes, the Scyldings fierce, slew him and kept the field, 

* ' Heathobards.' Grein thinks these are the Lombards, or Langobardi. They, 
as well as their king Ingeld — ' Froda's happy son ' — are mentioned in the ' Traveller's 
Tale.' See the passage quoted in note G. 
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And retribution there was none when death the heroes sealed ? 
Now here the son of one of these destroyers treads the hall — 
Vain of the spoil, of slaughter proud — bearing the treasures all 
That thou shouldst rightly, have ! ' 

With biting words and hinted crime 
At every turn he eggs him on, until there comes a time 
When, for his father's deeds death-doomed, the lady's thane shall sleep 
All bloody 'neath the war-bilPs stroke ; * and all the oaths, sworn deep 
By earls, be broken on both sides ; thenceforth shall Ingeld hold 
Fierce war, and in its waves of grief shall woman's love grow cold ! 
Friendship and love of Heathobards, I therefore count not sure ; 
And 'twixt them and the Danes the peace methinks will scarce endure. 

But now of Grendel will I speak, that thou may'st fully know, 
O treasure-giver ! how at last the heroes-fight did go. 
Soon as heav'n's gem o'er earth had glided came the wrathful sprite, 
Eve's servant dread, to search for us who kept the hall aright 
With baleful hands t he deadly fell on him who foremost lay, 
A belted warrior doomed to die, and Grendel's mouth did slay 
Our valiant thane, and swallowed up the loved man's body all. 
But empty handed lest he should go from the gilded hall, 

* A line and a half omitted, the sense of which is very obscure, 
t Par was hondsciS hilde onsage—z. difficult passage which I can only paraphrase, 
taking Grein's explanation of hondsciS) impetus manibus /actus. Some have supposed 
it to be the name of the man whom Grendel killed. Mr. Arnold translates it 'glove,' 
of which I can make no sense. On the other hand the word gUf* few lines lower, 
which I have rendered, very doubtfully, 'glove,' Grein supposes to mean the bag or 

* 

sack in which Grendel carried his prey. In the description of the fight itself there is 
not a word to guide us. 
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Intent on ill, and bloody toothed, the murderer, proud of strength, 
With ready hand next felt for me and grasped. Of wondrous length 
His glove hung down, with cunning bands made fast, and crafty wrought 
With devil's might and dragon skins ; and fierce in deed, he sought 
To make me, guiltless, one among the many he had slain. 
Not so could he when in my wrath upright I stood again ! 

Too long it were to tell how I did to that people's-bane 
Mete vengeance due for all his sins ; with deeds did I maintain 
The honour of thy folk, my chief ! He broke away and fled, 
And tasted joy of life a while ; yet there his right hand dread 
Remained behind for sign in Heort Wretched and sad of mood 
He sought the bottom of the mere. 

The Scyldings' ruler good 
Next day when we sat down to feast, with gifts and beaten gold 
Gave me reward for that death-close. There song and tale were told. 
The aged Scylding, asking much, would tell of days gone by ; 
Or warrior sometimes bid the harp in strains of joy reply, 
Or wake a true and tender lay ; sometimes again the king 
Wide-hearted, would in fitting place recount some wondrous thing ; 
Or yet again an aged knight, eld-bound, would sometimes tell 
The youths of doughty deeds in war, making his heart to swell, 
Wise with the lore of many years, rememb'ring all the past 

And thus we there the livelong day took pleasure, till at last 
The next night came to men. Then GrendeFs mother, fiercely bent 
On swift revenge for all her griefs, her woful journey went 
Dead was her son, the Weder's foe ! A knight she boldly slew, 
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The monstrous hag, t* avenge her child ; and there, the wise and true, 
Lay ^Eschere passed away from life ! Nor when the morning came 
Might Danish people burn him there, death-weary, in the flame, 
Nor dear one lay on bale of fire ; the devil's mother bore 
The corse beneath the mountain stream. Than this no grief so sore 
Of all that Hrothgar long had tholed. Then prayed he by thy life, 
The sorrowing chief, that I some feat would do 'neath waters' strife, 
Some daring deed of earlship there; and promised me reward. 

Wide-known it is how then I sought the grim and grisly guard 
Of that abyss of waves. Awhile we struggled hand to hand — 
The waters bubbling with hot gore — and with my mighty brand 
From Grendel's dam I smote the head down in that hidden hall. 
Hardly from thence I bore my life — as yet not doomed to fall— 
And many gifts the shield of earls, the son of Healfdene gave. 
For seemly lived that people's-king ; the proud meed of the brave 
I nowise missed in that reward, for at my own decree 
To me did Healfdene's son deal gifts, which I would bring to thee 
O warrior king ! to deck thee well ! From thee all favours flow, 
And saving thee O Higelac ! no kinsman chief I know." 

Then bade he bring the boar-head crest, the war-helm towering 
proud, 
The battle-mail and war-sword good ; and spoke this speech aloud : 
" Me Hrothgar gave this battle-gear; and all its history 
The wise king straitly bade me tell : ' King Heorogar/ said he, 
' The lord of Scyldings had it long, but not for that would yield 
The breast-weed sooner to his son, the valiant in the field — 
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Bold Hereward — though ever true/ Do thou enjoy it well ! " 

And close behind these treasures came, as I have heard folk tell, 
Four steeds alike of dapple grey ; and steeds and treasures too 
Beowulf gave to Higelac. So should a kinsman do, 
And nowise weave for other men with hidden craft a snare, 
Or plot a comrade's death. To Higelac right loving care 
His nephew showed, and kindly things each for the other thought 

To Hygd, I heard, Beowulf gave the treasure wondrous wrought, 
The necklace that Queen Waeltheow gave — a monarch's daughter she ! 
Three steeds withal, all goodly shaped, and saddled fair to see. 
Well was her breast adorned I ween when she that necklace wore ! 

Thus Ecgtheow's son with kindly deeds himself right nobly bore, 
A man well known in battle-strife, a follower after right ; 
He smote no hearth-mates in their drink ; and though the greatest 

might 
Of all mankind the warrior had, (him so did God adorn 
With gifts,) no rugged soul was his. Long was he held in scorn, 
Worthless the Goth-men counted him ; nor mickle was the praise 
On mead-bench that the Lord of Hosts willed he should get always ; 
And many a time they said that he was slack and sluggish knight ; 
But to the glorious man at last all wrong was turned to right 

Then bade the king, the bold in war, the shield of earls, bring in 
The sword of Hrethel dight with gold ; 'niong all the Gothic kin 
No better treasure was there then of every kind of sword. 
. He laid it in Beowulf's lap, and gave him seat as lord, 
And house withal, and thousands sev'n. 
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That realm was native land 
To each of them ; but right to rule fell to the stronger hand 
Of Higelac, — the better man obtained that kingdom wide. 

Changed was it all in later days and war's o'erwhelming tide, 
When Higelac was killed, and 'neath the shield-wall Heardred lay 
Slain by the sword, when Scylfings bold, the warriors fierce in fray, 
Sought him with their victorious host, and did to death in fight 
The sister's son of Hereric. 



PART III. 



THE FIRE DRAKE. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Beowulf, having succeeded to the kingdom of the Weder-Goths, had 
ruled the folk gloriously for fifty years when the fiery dragon began 
to lay waste the land. "With twelve companions Beowulf goes to do 
battle with the dragon. He tells the story of his life, and bids his 
men farewell. Then, with the help of Wiglaf, he kills the dragon, 
but is wounded to the death, and dies after Wiglaf has brought to him 
part of the hoard from the dragon's cave. Wiglaf denounces the 
dastards who shrank from helping their lord. He sends a message 
home, and bids preparation be made to burn Beowulf s body, which 
is laid on the pyre and consumed amid the wailing and tears of his 
sorrowing people. 



I. 

HOW THE DRAGON GOT THE HOARD AND WASTED 

THE LAND. 

* Then after that the kingdom wide passed to Beowulf s hand. 

He ruled it well for fifty years, old guardian of the land, 

And prudent king, till in dark nights began the dragon's sway 

Who in the mountain kept the hoard. By men untrodden lay 

The path below the rocky steep * 

****** 

Great heaps of treasure of old time in that earth-cavern lay, 

The heritage of noble men, which he of olden day, 

* 
I wot not who, with anxious care had Jiidden, — treasures good. 

Ere then had death swept all away, and sad was he of mood 

Who longest tarried there alone, — the last of valiant men. 

* In the MS. the next sixteen lines are in such a ruinous condition that even with 
the help of the ingenious conjectures of Kemble, Thorpe, and Grein, it is wellnigh 
impossible to make sense of them. I do not therefore attempt to translate them. As 
well as can be made out we are told that a certain thrall, flying from the displeasure 
of his lord, found the dragon asleep by the hoard, and took away a cup as a peace 
offering to his master. The dragon awaking missed the cup, and in revenge 
wasted the land with fire. 
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Delay he sought that yet awhile he might enjoy again 

His treasure. Ready stood the hill, made strong by subtle lore, 

Upon the plain, below the ness, hard by the billowy shore. 

Thither the guardian of the rings that lordly treasure took, 

A heavy load of plated gold, and these few words he spoke : 

" O earth ! keep thou the warriors' hoard which men may keep no 

more ! 
Lo ! upon thee by valiant men 'twas gained in days of yore. 
But war and death have swept away my comrades every one 
Who saw the joys of hall ; there's none to wield the sword, and none 
To fill the beaker goodly wrought. Gone are the brave elsewhere ! 
From frowning helmet dight with gold must fall the plating fair ; 
They sleep who would have kept it bright ! The mail that bite of 

sword 
O'er clashing shield in fight withstood must follow its dead lord. 
Never again shall corslet ring as help the warriors bear 
To comrades far ! No joy of harp, no sound of music there ! 
Around the hall no good hawk flies, in court no coursers tread ! 
Before the baleful stroke of death all shapes of life are fled ! " 

Thus mournfully he told his grief, and day and night he wept, 
Left lonely there till waves of death all o'er his sad heart swept. 

The goodly hoard was open found by that old darkling foe 
That dwelleth flaming in the hills, — the dragon dire of woe — 
That roams by night begirt with fire. From him the peasant [flies]. 
There in the cavern shall he dwell with many winters wise, 
And guard therein the heathen gold — no whit the better he ! 
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Three hundred years beneath the earth the people's enemy 
With mighty strength his hoard-house kept, till angered by the thrall 
Who took the chased cup to his lord to make his peace withal 
Then was the treasure robbed, the hoard of rings was borne away, 
And granted was the poor man's bene. Men's work of olden day 
For the first time the lord beheld. But when the dragon woke 
Was wrath renewed ; the fierce of heart scented along the rock, 
And found the footprints of the foe ; for near the dragon's head 
With stealthy craft his steps had gone. (Thus safe may he be led 
From woes and pains whom God's grace keeps, as yet undoomed to die.) 
Eager the hoard-ward searched the ground, the man to find thereby 
Who while he slept had done him wrong, and hotly raging chased 
Around the hill, but found no man in all the heathy waste 
Delighting in the battle-strife* Back to the cave he turned 
To seek the hoard, and quickly found some man the way had learned 
To that great wealth of gold ; and hardly would the hoard-ward stay — 
So wroth was he — till evening came, athirst that men should pay 
Dear for his drinking-cup with fire. Then when the day was spent, 
(And glad was he) long in the cliff he would not bide, but went 
All blazing forth and swift with flames. 

like as beginning dread 
To all the folk — so soon it ended fatal to their head ! 

Then spued the fiend out flames of fire and burned the dwellings 
fair; 
Baneful to men the lightnings flashed ; the loathed air-flyer there 
Would leave no living thing. His warring and his deadly wrath 
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Were widely seen, and far and near that scather of the Goth 

Wronged them with hate and brought them low; and then ere break 

of day 
Betook him to his hoard again in secret hall that lay. 
The land-folk had he girt with fire and burning brand and bale, 
Trusting his stronghold and his might ; — him nought did they avail ! 

Then to Beowulf sooth and swift the dreadful tidings came 
That his fair hall, gift-seat of Goths, was burnt in waves of flame. 
This worst of griefs his kindly heart with bitter sorrow tore ; 
The wise king weened that God eternal he had angered sore 
Beyond old justice ; and dark thoughts within his breast awoke — 
Such thoughts as were not wont with him. The stronghold of the folk, 
The isle beyond, and all the land, in flames the fiery drake 
Had set ; and vengeance sought the king, the Weder chief, to take. 
A battle-shield the lord of earls bade make of iron good, 
For well he knew that 'gainst the flames no help was linden wood. 
The end of life's lent days on earth the good prince must abide, 
And eke the worm with him, though long the hoard-wealth he enjoyed. 
The prince of rings disdained to seek with host and great array 
The wide-winged drake ; for in no whit did battle him affray, 
Nor counted he for aught that dragon's war and force and might. 

Erewhile through hair-breadth 'scapes had he full many a stress of 
fight 
And strife outlived, since he, victorious, Hrothgar's hall made clean, 
Grappling with Grendel's loathly race. Nor least was that I ween 
Of struggles hand to hand when Higelac, the people's lord, 
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The heir of Hrethel, king of Goths, struck down by battle sword, 

In Friesland slain in clash of fight, lay weltering in his blood. 

By his own might Beowulf 'scaped, for he could stem the flood ; 

And when he plunged into the sea his single arm upbore . 

The battle-weed of thirty men. Hetwars that him before 

Their war-shields carried, dared not boast that combat hand to hand ; 

Few from the dauntless warrior scaped to see their native land ! 

Then o'er the seals'-path swam Beowulf, poor and all alone, 

Back to his folk where realm, and hoard, and rings, and kingly throne 

Were offered him by Hygd. Her child — now Higelac was dead — 

She trusted not to keep the land from foreign foemen dread. 

Yet could they, desolate, no whit with him prevail the more 

The realm to rule as Heardred's lord ; rather with friendly lore 

In honour ever 'mong the folk he nobly Heardred kept, 

Till older grown he ruled the Goths. 

O'er seas in exile swept 
To him the sons of Ohthere fled.* Rebellion they had made 
'Gainst the great lord, the best sea-king of all who treasure swayed 
In Swedish realms, the Scylfings' chief. But that was Heardred's woe ; 
For there the son of Higelac was struck a deadly blow 
At banquet by the swing of sword ; and then, when he lay cold, 
The son of Ongentheow went home, and let Beowulf hold 
The kingly throne and rule the Goths. Good king indeed was he ! 

In later days for this defeat he sought revenged to be, 
To hapless Eadgils proved a friend, and sailing with his folk, 

* See Note K. 
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O'er wide seas Ohthere's son upheld with war and weapon stroke, 
Revenged his woful fortunes cold and reft the king of life.* 

Thus mighty deeds had Ecgtheow's son outlived, and every strife, 
And venture perilous, till come was that one fatal day 
When with the dragon he must fight. 

Then did he take his way, 
The lord of Goths, to seek the drake — he and eleven more 
All full of rage. He learned the place whence sprang the trouble sore 
And warriors' deadly strife, for in his lap the cup was laid 
By him who knew, and who the band thirteen in number made. 
Beginner of the strife was he, but poor he was of soul, 
And humbly did he show the way, unwilling, to the hole 
He only knew ; — beneath the earth, -hard by the billowy sea 
And troubled waves — a cave all full of wires \ and jewelry. 
The monster guardian old, that fighter fierce, below the ground 
His gold hoard kept — not easily by man could it be found. 



II. 

BEOWULFS SPEECH. 

The Goths' gold-friend, the warrior king, sat down upon the ness, 
And to his hearth-mates bade farewell. His heart was in distress, 

* ' The King '—Onela. 

t ' Wires ' for twisting into brooches, bracelets, and the like. 
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Wavering, and bound for death, the weird immeasurably near 

To meet the old man, seek the treasure of his soul, and shear 

Asunder life and body ; not for long should flesh array 

The prince's soul. And thus Beowulf, Ecgthepw's son, did say : 

" Many the times of strife I've seen in youth, and battle dire* 

I mind it all ! Seven winters old was I when from my sire 

The lord of wealth, the people's chief, took me and brought me up ; 

Mindful of kin King Hrethel gave me fee and food and cup ; 

Noble in burg, as dear to him as his own children were, 

Her'beald or Haethcyn or my Higelac. 

By chance unfair 
A brother's deed the bed of death for the first born did strew, 
When with the arrow from his bow his dear lord Haethcyn slew ; 
He missed the mark and shot his friend >; and with a bloody dart 
One brother killed the other ; — sinful ; — grief to Hrethel's heart ; — 
A death unpriced ; * — and unavenged the prince's life must be. 
Then sadly as an old carle bides while on the gallows tree 
His young son rides ; and maketh wail, and song with sorrow fraught, 
When, joy of ravens, hangs his son, and he himself can nought, 
Though old and inly wise, to help. — So ever comes to mind 
Each morning that his heir is dead ; he careth not to find 
Another in the burg to keep the heritage when one 
Fate-driven has met his death. Then on the dwelling of his son 
He gazes sorrowful of heart, and on the wine-hall waste, 
And wind-swept ruins smokeless now ; in grave are sleeping fast 

* See Note L. 
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Warrior and knight ; the melody of harp is heard no more ; 
No merriment is in the courts as once in days of yore ! 
Then to his bed he turneth him, and chaunteth lay on lay 
Of sorrow ; all too wide to him seem grange and meadow-way. 

And thus for Herebeald heart-grief the Weder's shelter dreed ; 
Upon his slayer not a whit could he make good the deed, 
Nor hate him for the hateful slaughter though he could not love. 
Thus gave he o'er the joy of men, so sore him grief did move ; 
God's light he chose,* and left his heirs, like as do men content, 
The land and city of the folk when forth from life he went. 

Then 'twixt the Swedes and Goths was guilt and strife o'er waters 
wide, 

And mutual wrong, and warrior's battle fierce, when Hrethel died,t 

* * * * * * * * 

No peace they kept across the seas, but slaughter oft did make 
Grim, terrible, round Hrosnaburg. But for the crime and strife 
My kinsmen took revenge, though one paid dearly with his life, 
And Haethcyn, lord of Goths, lay slain. But when the morrow broke 
My Higelac upon his slayer stole with war-bill's stroke. 
Then Ongentheow met Eofor — there his battle helmet fell, 
And pale the aged Scylfing lay; the hand remembered well 
The feud, and shrank not from the blow. 

* See Note M. 

t Kemble and Thorpe think that some lines have dropped out here, and Mr. 
Arnold suggests a rearrangement by introducing lines in Canto VI. of this part, which 
in their present place are very obscure. 
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Then for the gifts he gave 
I paid my Higelac in war right well with flashing glaive ; 
He gave me land and pleasant home. For him there was no need 
To seek 'mong Gifthas,* or Gar-Danes, or in the realm of Swede, 
To buy with bounties meaner knights ! Ever alone in front 
So would I go before his host, and so would bear the brunt 
Through life, while this sword lasts that oft has served me ere and 
since ! 
For glory afterwards I slew the Hugas' \ champion prince. 
These ornaments he might not bear — these treasures of the breast — 
Before the Frisian king ! The noble guardian of the crest 
In battle bravely fighting fell ! With sword no deadly stroke 
I gave, but grasped his throbbing heart, and in the struggle broke 
Asunder flesh. But now must hand, and keenly tempered sword — 
And now must edge of falchion bright do battle for the hoard ! " 

* 'Gifthas ' have been identified with the Gepidae. 
t ' Hugas ' identified with the Chauci of Tacitus. 
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III. 
THE FIGHT WITH THE DRAGON. 

Beowulf spoke his last proud words : " In youth I much have warred, 
And still for battle will I seek, — my people's faithful guard, — 
And work great deeds if on me comes the monster from his den." 

Then took the helmet-bearer bold farewell of all his men, 
His comrades dear, and said : " No sword or weapon would I bear 
Against the worm, if else I wist how I might grasp him fair, 
As Grendel long ago I did. But now I ween will break 
Hot flame and poisonous breath on me, and therefore do I take 
My shield and arms ; the mountain's guard one inch I would not flee. 
Between us at the cliff" as weird shall mete so let it be ! 
My heart is fixed ; no other boast I'll make o'er that winged foe. 
Bide ye upon the hillside here, my mail-clad men, to know, 
In corslet safe, which of us two shall, after battle hot, 
Have hap to overlive his wounds. For you this task is not ; 
'Tis all unmeet for any man, save me alone, to try 
My strength 'gainst fiends and challenge sway. By force of arms will I 
The treasure win, or else in fight let swift death take your lord ! " 

Stern 'neath his helm the warrior proud arose and took his sword, 
And shield, and war-gear down below the rocky cliff, alone, 
No coward's feat ! trusting his might. 

He saw, from arch of stone 
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Beneath the clifl^ a stream burst forth, with hot flames all aglow, 

So that unharmed by dragon's fire no man might pass below 

Down to the hoard. Forth from his breast, in wrath, he sent a shout ; 

The strong heart stormed ; that battle cry resounded round about \ 

It went in under the hoar stone, and stirred up deadly hate ; 

The hoard- ward knew the voice of man ; for peace 'twas now too late. 

Then from the rock the monster's breath like burning reek did blow ; 
Earth bellowed ; and the lord of Goths against the grisly foe 
Thrust his shield edge, and stirred the coiled worm's heart for strife 

to crave. 
Already had the warrior-king unsheathed his keen-edged glaive, 
The heirloom old. Each foe the other feared ; but firm of mood 
The hero waited ready armed and by his high shield stood. 
Swiftly the dragon coiled himself, and ringed and burning came 
Rushing on fate ! 

Yet less the shield life sheltered from the flame 
Than that great lord had hoped for there, in that first time and tide 
When he could wield it. Even so did destiny decide ! 
Fierce in the fight he raised his hand, and smote the dread of hue 
So that sword edge gave way ; — on bone the brown blade bit less true 
Than sore beset its lord had need. Yet at the awful stroke 
Wroth grew the mountain's guard. Death-fire he cast, and wide 

outbroke 
The scathing flames. No victory the friend of Goths had won ; 
His war-bill failed him at his need ; so should it ne'er have done, 
That best of steel. For Ecgtheow's son no easy lot was there — 
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Thus to give up this home of earth, willing to dwell elsewhere. 

So. must men quit these fleeting days ! 

But soon together pressed 

These foes again. The treasure's ward, emboldened, swelled his breast 

Anew with poisonous breath ; and he who long had ruled the land 

Tholed grievous straits, girt round with flame; beside him stood no 

band 

Of comrades true, the setheling's sons, of valour proved in strife — 

For crouched low in the wood they lay each one to save his life ! 

Yet one man's heart with sorrow swelled, for he who feels aright 

Can kindred ne'er forget, — the son of Wohstan, — Wiglaf hight, 

Shield warrior bold, the Scylfings chief; he saw his good lord bear 

'Neath battle helm the flames, and thought of all his gifts whilere, 

The goodly Wsegmund lands, and folk rights which his sire did wield ; 

And could no more forbear, but grasped his yellow linden shield, 

Drew the old sword that Eanmund Ohthere's son 'mong men had left — 

(Him Wohstan in the battle slew, outcast, of friends bereft ; 

The ringed-mail from his kinsman took, brown helm, and eotenrglaive ; 

And Onela to him his comrade's arms and war-gear gave ; 

And, though his brother's son was slain, spake never word of feud. 

Long years the corslet Wohstan kept, the sword and treasure good, 

Till mighty deeds his son could do as did his sires of old 

When full of years from life he fared, much battle-gear untold 

He gave to Wiglaf 'mong the Goths. Now by his liege lord fought 

For the first time the warrior youth, yet his heart melted not, 

Nor in the battle failed him then his father's last bequest,' 
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As speedily the dragon found when they together pressed) — 
And Wiglaf then, with sorrowing heart, thus to his comrades spake 
With measured words : " I mind the time that we did promise make 
To our good lord who gave these rings, in beer-hall, o'er the mead, 
For this war-gear, keen sword and helm, to pay in such like need, 
When from the host he chose us for this task of his free will, 
And stirred us up to glorious deeds ; and gave me treasures still, 
Because he held us spearmen good, and helmet* bearers true. 

And though our lord, the people's shepherd, thought alone to do 
His mighty work, — for more than all men he has daring deed 
And glory wrought, — yet now is come the day that he hath need 
Of other warriors' strength. To help our chief then let us go 
Even while the flaming terror burns ! For me I'd liefer so, 
God wot, that with my lord's the fire should clasp my body too ! 
Unseemly 'tis, methinks, that we — unless the foe we slew, 
And saved the Weder-prince's life — should bear our shields away. 
Full well I wot, not his desert that he alone to-day 
Of all the noble Goths should thole these straits, and fall in fight ! 
Sword, helmet, corslet, mail for both of us alike are dight ! " 

Then rushing through the deadly reek with shield his lord to aid, 
Few were his words : " O dear Beowulf ! thou in youth hast said 
That never in thy life wouldst thou let fame from thee depart ; 
O do all well ! Thou bold in deed ! Thou aetheling firm of heart ! 
Now with thy might strike for thy life ! Here stand I by thy side." 

Scarce had he spoken when the fiend, malignant, flaming wide, 
The wrathful dragon came to seek his hated foe again. 
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Burned the broad targe in waves of fire ; no help was corslet then, 

To that brave youth ; he shelter took beneath his kinsman's shield — 

His own was burnt away. Then did the king his war-bill wield, 

Mindful of fame, and at the head he dealt a mighty stroke. 

But Naegling, the good sword, the old grey steel, gave way and broke ! — 

Not to Beowulf was it given that steel should lend him aid 

In battle-strife ; too strong the arm whose swing o'ertasked the blade. 

Though wondrous keen the sword he bore for him it nought did gain. 

A third time then the fiery drake, the people's direful bane, 
Bent on revenge, when room was given, rushed on the warrior bold, 
Burning and fierce, and clasped his neck in many a deadly fold ; 
So that the king was drenched with gore, in streams the life-blood 

flowed. 
Then, at his liege lord's need, the earl undying valour showed, 
And inborn strength and worth. His head he took no heed to save, 
Burnt was the bold man's hand as to his kinsman help he gave. 
Yet did the warrior armed beat down a little that grim foe, 
So that the hilted sword pierced through, and made the flames burn low. 
Back to the king his senses came ; the fatal dirk he drew, 
That on his corslet hung full sharp, and stabbed the dragon through. 
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IV. 

THE DEATH OF BEOWULF. 

The noble kinsman thus beat down and felled the enemy, 

And bravely slew him. So at need each knight and thane should be. 

Last of the prince's victories it was, in life's-work got 

By his own deeds ! 

The wound that erst the dragon gave £rew hot, 
And 'gan to swell ; and soon he found death-throes within his breast, 
And inward poison working. Then deep-pondering he pressed 
Close to the rock and sat him down. On giant-work he gazed 
And saw how there the arch of stone, firm on its pillars raised, 
Held in the everlasting cave. 

Then Wiglaf water bore 
And with his hands bathed tenderly his dear lord drenched in gore, 
And with the battle all forespent, and did his helm undo. 
Then of his wound Beowulf spoke — that gash of deathly hue — 
Full well he knew that his life's-dayof earthly joy was done, 
His death exceeding near at hand, — his tale of days outrun, 
And thus he said : " Now to my son my battle-weed I'd give 
If of my body any heir to guard it yet did live. 

For fifty years I've ruled the folk. Of all the peoples near 
No king durst meet me with his hosts nor cause me aught to fear. 
At home I bode my time ; held well my own ; no quarrels sought; 
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Nor swore an oath unrighteously. With death-wounds now o'er-wrought 
I may rejoice in that ! When life and body sundered be 
No kinsman's slaughter can the Lord of man impute to me ! 

Now quickly go, dear Wiglaf ! Seek the hoard beneath grey stone, 
Now that the dragon lies asleep, with grievous wounds foredone, 
Of goods bereft ; and use all speed that I may close behold 
The ancient riches, jewels cunning wrought, and store of gold, 
And when I see the treasured wealth that I may pass away 

More easily from life and land I've held this many a day ! " 

« 

Then at the words, as I have heard, straightway did Wohstan's heir 
Obey his wounded dying lord ; his linked war-coat he bare, 
And ring-mail 'neath the cavern's roof And when he passed the seat 
The brave thane, proud of victory, saw lying at his feet 
Much jewel-work and glittering gold, and wonders on the wall — 
The dragon's den, where stood the old night-flyer's beakers all, 
The cups of bygone men — unbrightened — shorn of ornament; 
And many a rusty helmet old, and many armlets bent 
And closed with cunning skill. 

(The gold in earth may easily 
Excel all treasures known to men, whoe'er the hider be.) 

And high above the hoard he saw a golden ensign stand, 
Fastened with finger-craft, most wondrous work of cunning hand ; 
And from it flashed a beam of light that he could see the ground, 
And search for all the precious things. No dragon there he found, 
Slain by the sword was he. 

And thus by one man, I've been told, 
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The hoard within the hill was robbed — the giant-work of old. 
Dishes and cups into his lap he piled as he thought right ; 
He took away the ensign too, that shining beacon bright ; 
And brass-shod sword with iron blade which that old leader wore, 
Who long while kept these treasures all, and fiery terrors bore 
Fierce-welling, hot before the hoard, till he at midnight died. 

Wealth-laden now the messenger him swiftly backward hied, 
His brave heart torn with doubts if he alive should find again 
The Weders' lord where he had left him fainting on the plain. 
His treasures bearing forth, he found, near death, and drenched in gore, 
The mighty chief. With water then he sprinkled him once more, 
Till through the treas'ry of the heart the word's point forced its way, 
And sadly gazing on the wealth the old man thus did say : 
" Now to the King of glory, Lord Eternal, Lord of all, 
I utter thanks for these fair things on which my eyes do fall ; 
And for my folk that I could do thus much before my death. 
Wisely I've bought this treasured hoard at price of my last breath ! 

Fulfil ye all the people's need ! Here may I be no more. 
Bid my brave warriors build for me upon the lofty shore, 
After the bale-fire, a bright mound, that, high on Hrone'sness, 
Shall keep my folk in mind of me ; and sailors all who press 
Their vessels o'er the cloudy deep shall henceforth call it aye 
Beowulfs Mound ! " 

The fearless-hearted prince now put away 
The golden ring from off his neck ; his helmet wrought with gold, 
And ring, and corslet then he gave to his young spearman bold ; 
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Bade him enjoy them well, and said : " Alone thou'rt left, the last 

Of all our Waegmund race ; my kinsmen, earls of might, have passed 

Fate-driv'n to doom ; and I must after them." 

Of his heart's thought 

'Twas the last word the old man spake ere he the bale-fire sought, — 

The hotly raging waves of flame ; and from its dwelling fared 

His spirit forth to seek the doom for sooth-fast men prepared. 



V. 
WIGLAF AND THE DASTARDS. 

'Twas hard for youth untried to see his much loved leader dead, 
Stretched pale and livid on the ground. Yet there the Scather dread, 
By wounds subdued, bereft of life, the monstrous earth-drake lay. 
No longer might the coilfed worm his treasured ring-hoard sway. 
Him had the sword edge killed, — the hammer's work most sharp and 

bright ; 
And near his hoard-house, on the earth, grovelled the wide-of-flight 
Wound-quieted ; careering now through midnight air no more 
In sport, and proudly making show of all his treasures' store, 
But by the warriors' handiwork down fallen to the ground ! 

Surely on earth few men have thriv'n, however daring found 
In every deed — men holding power — for all that I have heard, 
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Who 'gainst a poison-scather's breath rushed on, or ever stirred 
A ring-hall with their hands, if they its warden found awake, 
And dwelling in the mound. In death did now Beowulf take 
His share of lordly treasure. Each found end of fleeting life ! 

Soon after that stole from the holt the laggards in the strife, 
The weak and faithless, (ten they were) who in their lord's sore need 
Had never dared to brandish spear. Now shields and battle-weed 
Ashamed they bore where lay their chief, and there on Wiglaf gazed. 

The shoulder of his liege lord there the weary warrior raised, 
With water sought to waken him, but all his toil was vain ; 
On earth he might not, dearly wished, his leader's life retain, 
Nor change th' Almighty's will. To every man God's doom must rede 
According to his works ; and so ev'n now He doth indeed. 

Stern was the young man's ready speech to those dishonoured men ; 
On them, unloved, he sadly looked, and answered them again : 
" Lo ! he may say, who truth will speak, that he who gave to you 
The battle-gear that now ye wear, and gifts — your liege lord true, 
(When on the ale-bench oft he dealt to sitters in the hall, 
As lord to thanes, corslet and helm, the costliest of all 
That he could find or far or near,) too plainly flung away 
Most grievously this battle-weed ! When hard bested in fray, 
Of comrades in his work the people's king could make no boast ! 
Yet God, the Lord of victories, when valour's need was most, 
So granted him that all alone his weapon vengeance wrought ! 
Little the succour I could give, — yet past my power I sought 
To help my kinsman ; when with sword I smote the deadly foe 
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Ever was he the worse, — the fire within him burned more low. 

In his sore need too few defenders round their lord did stand ! 
Now treasure getting, gift of sword, all love, and joy of land, 
Shall fail your kin ! Of land-rights void each tribesman may return 
When nobles far away your flight and shameful deed shall learn ! 
Better is death for every earl than life with blasted name ! " * 



VI. 

THE MESSAGE HOME. 

Then at the stronghold did he bid the mighty feat proclaim, 
Up on the seacliff, where the band of earls the live-long day 
Sat by their shields, with troubled hearts, for two things longing aye — 
The night and their loved chiefs return ! Nor silent then was he 
Who trod the ness with his great news, but told all truthfully : 
" On deathbed fast the lord of Goths, kind chief of Weder folk, 
Dwells in death's sleep by dragon slain ! And sick with dagger's stroke 
Beside him lies his deadly foe ; with sword could nought be done 
To wound the monster any way. Now Wiglaf, Wohstan's son, 
Sits by Beowulf, — earl by earl, — the living by the dead ; 
By friend and foe with reverence due he keepeth lykewake dread ! 
Now time of strife the folk may see when our king's death is known 

* See Note N. 
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To Franks and Frisians plain. The feud with Hugas fierce was sown 

When Higelac with battle-ships invaded Frisian land. 

There Hetwares vanquished him in war, and valiantly did stand 

With greater strength till, mid his host, they forced the mail-clad knight 

To yield and die. Nowise to nobles then the spoil of fight 

Their leader gave ; and never since have Merwings * favoured us. 

From Swedish folk no faith or truth I look to see ; for thus 

Twas widely known that Ongentheow slew Haethcyn, Hrethers heir, 

At Ravenswood, when in their pride the Scylfing host whilere 

Fell on the Goths. But soon the hand of Ohthere's prudent sire, 

The old and terrible, him smote f ; and then his foemen dire 

He followed till they hardly reached, lordless, the Raven's wood. 

With mighty host he then beset the weary few who stood, 

A wounded remnant of the sword ; and often through the night 

He threatened woe on that poor band, and said ere morning light 

Sword-edge should greet them, and that some on gallows-tree should 

ride 
For sport to ravens ; but good cheer came with the morning tide 
To mournful men, when loud they heard the horn of Higelac 
And trumpet bray, and to his folk the warrior-prince came back ! 

Then wide were seen the bloody tracks and strife of Swede and Goth, 
And how the peoples — each with each — awakened deadly wrath. 



* ' Merwings ' — the Merovingians. 

t Three lines are omitted here of which no sense can be made in this place. 
Thorpe calls them hopelessly corrupt. Mr. Arnold thinks they belong to Beowulf's 
narrative in the second Canto of this part. Grein is silent. 
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Then, grieving much, to seek the fastness went amid his band 
The prudent chief: earl Ongentheow drew back into the iand ; 
Of Higelac the proud he heard — his war and battle might — 
And weened not to withstand him there, or with the Goths to fight, 
Or from the bold sea-rovers save his treasure, child, and bride ; 
And thence the old man turned away the earthen wall beside. 

Then was defeat of Swedish folk ordained, and victory 
To Higelac ! Forth went they then along the peaceful lea 
Till round the stronghold Hrethlings thronged, and with the edge of 

sword 
The greyhaired Ongentheow was slain ; for there the people's lord 
Must yield himself to Edfor's doom ! 

At him so smote amain 
Wulf, Wonred's son, that at the blow blood burst from every vein 
Beneath his hair; yet no whit daunted was the Scylfing old, 
But when he thither turned about, worse measure backward rolled 
For that fell stroke ; ere Wonred's nimble son could deal a blow 
The old man clove atwain the helmet on his head, and low 
On earth fell Wulf all stained with blood ; but not yet doomed to die, 
With grievous wound he 'scaped. 

Then, when he saw his brother lie 
Did Eofor, Higelac's brave thane, beat down with his broad blade 
O'er buckler wall, the eoten-helm, and old sword eoten-made ; 
Down fell the king, the people's guard — his life was shorn away. 

Many they were who bound the wounds of kinsmen on that day, 
Quick raising them when room was made, and they the battle field 
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Could hold while warriors warriors spoiled. The hilted faulchion steeled, 

The iron corslet, and the helm, they took from Ongentheow, 

And with the hoary leader's arms to Higelac did go. 

The spoil he took, and to his men rewards he promised fair ; 

And kept his word ; the lord of Goths, when home came Hrethel's heir, 

On Eofor and on Wulf bestowed rich treasures for the fight — 

A hundred thousand's worth in land and twisted armlets bright ; 

(Since they such mighty deeds had done no man on middle earth 

For such rewards could scoff at them) ; and to adorn the hearth 

His only daughter Higelac to Eofor gave to wife. 

Lo ! there the cruel hate of men, the enmity and strife ! 
Therefore I ween that us with war the Swedes will overwhelm, 
Whene'er they hear our lord is dead, who kept the hoard and realm 
Erewhile 'gainst every foe, when Scylding heroes bravely fell — 
Fulfilled the counsel of the folk, and every way did well. 

Now haste is best that we may look upon the people's king, 
And carry to the bale-fire him who gave us many a ring ! 
Nor shall the goods of any man be with the warrior burned, 
For treasure yonder lies untold, and wealth too dearly earned ! 
Now at the last with his own life he bought these armlets fair 
That fire shall eat and flame o'erlap. No earl shall treasure bear 
For mem'ry's sake ;. nor maiden bright her neck with rings adorn ; 
But oftentimes, of gold bereft, strange lands must tread forlorn, 
Now that the leader of the host has ceased from joy of song, 
And sport and laughter. 

Cold at morn shall many a spear ere long 
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With hands be grasped and brandished high ! No more the harper's 

strain 
Shall warrior wake ; but swarthy ravens, busy o'er the slain, 
Shall utter many things, and tell the eagles how they sped 
At their repast, when with the wolves they battened on the dead." 



VII. 

THE BURNING OF BEOWULFS BODY. 

Thus spoke the warrior bold his hateful news .; nor greatly lied 
In word or weird forecast 

Uprose the band, and sadly hied 
With streaming tears 'neath Eagle's Ness the wonder to behold. 
There on the sand they found him dead, who in the times of old 
Had given them rings, and laid on bier ; passed was the latest breath 
Of their good lord ; the warrior-king had died a wondrous death. 
But first they saw a stranger thing — the loathly worm lay low 
Over against him on the plain. Scorched with the burning glow 
The fire-drake's grisly horror fifty measured feet lay prone, 
That aery joys was wont to take by night, and would have flown 
Back to his den ; now fast in death no more would see his cave. 
Beaker and bowl beside him stood, and dish, and costly glaive, 
Rust-eaten like the things in earth a thousand years that dwell. 
The heritage of men long syne, that gold, with mighty spell 
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Had so been girt about that never man that treasure hall 
Had stirred, unless that God Himself, who men protecteth all, 
True King of victories, had giv'n to whomsoe'er He would, 
Ev*n to the man whom He thought meet, to ope that treasure good. 

'Twas seen that he who wrongful hid the hoard beneath the hill 
Throve not in his design. Some few the warden erst did kill, 
But sternly 'venged was then the feud. The wonder where 
That to the end of his life's work a valiant earl should fare 
When on mead-seat amid his kin he may no longer dwell ? 
Thus was it to Beowulf when with deadly hate he fell 
Upon the warden of the hill. To him was all unknown 
What thing should sunder him from life ; and how, till doomsday shone, 
The mighty chiefs who hid the hoard had solemnly declared 
That guilty sinner should he be, by devils fast ensnared, 
Fixed in hell-bonds, and stained with crime, whoe'er should tread the 

place. 
Yet gold he loved not ; rather would have shown a kingly grace. 

Then Wiglaf, Wohstan's son, thus spake : " Oft for the sake of one 
Must many earls dree wretchedness, as we e'en now have done ! 
To our dear lord, the kingdom's guide, no counsel could we bear 
That he the gold-ward should not meet, but leave him lying there 
Where long he'd lain, and to world's end would in his dwelling bide. 
High destiny have we fulfilled ; the hoard is opened wide, 
And fiercely won ! Too strong the fate that drove our leader here ! 

I went within and saw it all — the dwelling's precious gear — 
When room was made, and passage giv'n, but not in friendly wise, 
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Below the cliff. With haste I grasped a great and heavy prize 
Of hoarded wealth, and bore it all out hither to my king. 
Still did he live, still knew and felt, and sadly many a thing 
The old man said ; and all of you he bade me greet, and prayed 
For all the deeds of your kind lord that ye should cause be made, 
Where stood the funeral pile, a great and high and glorious mound ; 
As he was warrior worthiest 'mong men the world around, 
While he could taste the good of life. 

Now let us haste once more 
To see the wonders 'neath the rock, and seek the precious store ! 
I'll be your guide, that plenteous gold and rings ye close may see. 
When we come out then let the bier prepared and ready be ; 
And then the man beloved, our lord, forth let us bear away 
Beneath the shelter of his God, where he must bide for aye." 

Then Wohstan's son, the bold in war, for his good leader bade 
Full many knights (the lords of lands and those who vassals swayed) 
Bring wood for burning from afar : " For now must fire devour, 
And wan flames eat, the doughtiest knight ere bode the iron shower, 
Ofttimes when from the bowstring sent the storm of arrows flew 
O'er shield-wall, and the feathered shaft the bolt held straight and true." 

Forthwith did Wohstan's wise son call together from the band 
Sev'n of the king's best thanes, himself the eighth who there did stand 
Beneath the dreadful roof. A lighted torch the warrior bore 
Who led the way. No lots they cast what man should spoil the store 
When much they saw in hall that idle and unguarded lay. 
And little mourned any man when out they bore away 
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With speed the precious treasure forth.* 

The dragon-worm. they cast 
Down from the cliff and gave the waves to keep, and floods hold fast, 
The guardian of the hoard. And every kind of twisted gold, 
Past counting, on a wain they laid ; and bore the warrior old, 
Their prince, to Hron&ness. 

1 

For him the Gothic people dight 
On earth a lofty funeral pile, with helm and corslet bright 
And war-shield hung, as he besought ; and in the midst they laid 
Their noble prince, their lord beloved. And then the warriors made 
A mighty bale-fire on the mound. The smoke of wood uprushed 
Black o'er the blaze and roaring flame ; and every wind was hushed ; 
Was weeping all around ; till fire consumed with burning breath 
The body. Sorrowful and sad they mourned their liege lord's death. 
Such dirge the elf-locked crone gave forth 

The heavens were swallowed up in smoke f 

A barrow, broad and high, 
The Weder folk raised on the cliff, which sailors might descry 
Far o'er the sea ; and built the beacon of the bold in fight 
In ten days' time ; and with a wall, as wise men thought most right, 
They covered o'er that best of piles. And all the precious things 
Brave men had taken from the hoard — the jewels and the rings — 

* See Note O. 

t Here the text is in a very ruinous state — only fragments of words remaining. 
See Note P. 
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They laid upon the mound ; and let the gold lie in the earth, 
And earth the lordly treasure keep, where, still as little worth 
To men as ever, yet it lies ! 

Then nobles twelve — the chief — 
The bold in war — around the barrow rode and spoke their grief. 
They mourned their king, and* chanted dirge, and much of him they 

said ; 
His worthiness they praised, and judged his deeds with tender dread ; 
As well beseemeth it that men their dear lord's praise should show, 
And love him with their hearts when he from lent flesh forth must go. 
His hearthmates thus and Gothic folk bewailed their prince's fall, 
'Mong kings of earth the mildest, kindest, lovingest of all ! 



NOTES. 



Note A. 
THE SEA BURIAL OF SCYLD. . 

In the Times of 21st June, 1880, an interesting account was given of the 
discovery of a Viking ship in a sepulchral mound, called the King's hill 
(Kongshaug), on the shores of Christiania Fjord, and the description of the 
vessel throws much light on the arrangement of the stately bier that bore the 
dead Scyld on his last long voyage. After a minute account of the ship with 
its boats, oars, and "loose beams ending in roughly carved dragons' heads, 
painted in the same colours as the bows and sides of the vessel — to wit, 
yellow and black," we read : " All along the sides, nearly from stem to stern, 
and on the outside, extended a row of circular shields, placed like the scales 
of a fish ; nearly a hundred of these are remaining, partly painted in yellow 
and black, but in many of them the wood has been consumed and only the 
central iron plate is preserved. ... It is now clear that they had only an 
ornamental purpose, being of very thin wood, not thicker than stiff paste- 
board, and unable to ward off any serious blow from a sword. In the middle 
of the vessel a large oaken block, solidly fastened to the bottom, has a square 
hole for the mast. . . In this part of the vessel was built the funereal chamber, 
formed by strong planks and beams placed obliquely against each other and 
covering a room of nearly fifteen feet square. ... A few human bones, some 
shreds of a sort of brocade, several fragments of bridles, saddles, and the like 
in bronze, silver, and lead, and a couple of metal buttons, one of them with a 
remarkable representation of a cavalier with lowered lance, are all that has 
been got together from the mass of earth and peat filling the funereal chamber." 
" pat var rfkra manna sifcr, konunga efcr jarla varra jafningja, at >eir 
lagu i hernafci, ok oflufcu se"r fjdr ok frama, ok skyldi )>at fe* eigi til arfs telja, 
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ne* sonr eptir fofcur taka, heldr skyldi )>at i€ i haug leggja hj& sjalfum." (It 
was the custom of great men, kings or jarls like us, to go on raids and get 
themselves wealth and fame, and that wealth was never counted heritable, 
nor might the son take it after his father, but it must be laid in the haug 
beside him.) — Vatnsdaela Saga, in Fornsogur. Leipzig, i860, p. 4. 

The greater the treasure placed beside the dead, the better his appearance 
in the other world ; but the goods must be of his own winning or else the 
free gifts of his dependents. Thus when making preparations for the 
obsequies of Beowulf, the messenger bids the people have no fear for there is 
plenty without calling on them to help. 

" Nor shall the goods of any man be with the warrior burned, 
For treasure yonder lies untold," etc. 



Note B. 



GENEALOGICAL TABLES. 



I. 



I 
Heorogar 

Heoroward 



Halga 
Hrothulf 



Hre Lc 



The Scyldings.. 

See 

I 
Scvld 

Beowulf 

1 

Healfdene 
I 



I 
Hrothgar = Wseltheo w 



I 



daughter =Ela 

[Onela ?] 



Hrothmund 



Froda 

1 



Freaware = Insreld 
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II. 



[Wsegmund] 



Weohstan 



Wiglaf 



The Scylfings. 
[Scylf] 



Ecgtheow 



Beowulf 



i 

Onela 



Ongentheow 
King of the Swedes 



Eanmund 



[ 
Ohthere 



Eadgils 



III. 



I 
Herebeald 



Wonred 

I 



Wulf 



I 
Haethcyn 



The Goths. 

Hrethel 
I. 



I 
Higelac = Hygd 



Hereth daughter = Ecgtheow 



Beowulf 



i 

Hereric ? 



Eofor = daughter 



Heardred 



These tables, which show the genealogies so far as they are indicated in 
the poem, I take from Mr. Arnold's Glossary of Names, only making one 
alteration. Mr. Arnold thinks that Ela in No. I. was the name of a fourth 
son of Healfdene, but Grein's explanation of the defective line, making Ela 
the son-in-law of Healfdene, seems simpler and better. 
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Note F. 
THE FIGHT AT FINNSBURH. 

The bard's tale is so obscure that it would have been better perhaps not 
to have attempted to turn it into rhyme. I have followed Grein's arrange- 
ment, but I suspect Thorpe's is preferable, and that we have in the text not 
the song itself ' the joy of hall/ but only a rough abstract of a portion of 
it, — a dull uninteresting summary of the tale, strangely unlike the picturesque 
and vigorous fragment on the ' Fight at Finnsburh ' (printed as an Appendix 
to Beowulf, by Kemble, Thorpe, and Grein), which I take to be a part of the 
real song that was sung in the hall at Heorot. From this fragment I trans- 
late a few lines. 

The King ' young in war ' (Finn, I think, roused by the attack of Hnaef 
and his followers) calls his men to arms : — 

" 'Tis not the daybreak in the east, nor hither dragon flies, 

Nor burn this hall's high pinnacles, but on us foemen rise ! 

The grey wolf howls ; the ravens cry ; the battle-wood clangs loud, 

Shield answering to shaft ; the moon shines full beneath the cloud. 

Now to fulfil this people's hate are coming deeds of woe. 

But wake ye now my warriors all ! Awake ! Your valour show ! 

Lift up your hands, fight in the front and think of glory won ! " 

Gold-laden many a thane arose — their swords they girded on. 
Sigferd and Eala, knightly chiefs, rushed forward to the door 
With naked swords, and Hengest's self the other stood before 
With Ordlaf and with Gudlaf too ... . 

The doors of the hall are attacked and defended, and for five days the 
fight went on, but it is not easy to distinguish the assailants and the assailed. 
Garulf comes to the door and asks who keeps it : 

" My name," quoth he, " is Sigferd, Secga's lord and well known knight ; 
Many the troubles I have borne, and many a harder fight, 
Yet here whatever thou shalt seek is now decreed for thee ! " • 
Then in the hall was din of strife ; broken must buckler be, 
And keeled shield in warrior's hand ! Loud rang the castle hall, 
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Till, first of all earth's dwellers there, in fight did Garulf fall. 
Round him the son of Guthlaf threw the corse of many a foe. 
Swarthy and sallow-brown the ravens wandered to and fro. 
Bright flashed the gleaming swords as if all Finnsburh were on fire. 

After a few more lines the fragment ends, and then, all editors agree, the 
passage in Beowulf takes up the tale. 

If, as is very likely, I have blundered in my interpretation of the dark 
sayings in this story, I can only plead that the highest authorities themselves 
take the most opposite views on the subject. For example, Grein thinks that 
Hunlafing was a man who killed Hengest (and this view I must say, though 
it leaves the story more dark and unintelligible than ever, is certainly borne 
out by the text). Mr. Arnold again, following the Danish editor Rieger, 
thinks that Hunlafing was a sword which Finn gave to Hengest as a peace 
offering, and he supports this view with many ingenious arguments. 

I cannot help thinking, but with great diffidence, that Hunlafing is 
Hengest himself, and that he kills Finn — only in that case one is reluctantly 
compelled to admit that the Hengest of this story cannot be the famous 
Hengest who led his men into Kent in 449, unless Hunlafing may be taken 
as a family name (like Scylding, Scylfing, etc.), and not necessarily implying 
that Hunlaf was actually Hengest's father. 

The attack on Finnsburh took place during the life of Healfdene, and 
must therefore be assigned to the first half of the fifth century, before 
Hrothgar succeeded his father — or say about 430. 



Note G. 
HROTHULF. 



Hrothulf, the nephew of Hrothgar, was the son of the 'good Halga,' 
mentioned in the beginning of the poem. He is better known perhaps under 
the name given him by the Norsemen Hrolf Kraki. JCraki 9 being interpreted, 
means a branched stick used as a sort of rude ladder, and there is a pretty 
story in the Skaldskaparmal of the way in which Hrolf came by this odd 
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nickname. There was a king once in Denmark, it is said, the most famous of 
the old kings, and the first in gentleness and valour and humility. When he 
was but a youth there came one day into the hall, where the king was sitting 
on the high seat, a poor boy who stood before the king and gazed at him. 
" What do you want, my boy ? " said Hrolf. " When I was at home," the 
boy answered, " I heard it said that King Hrolf at Hleifcr was the greatest 
man in northern lands, and now here sits on the high seat a little Kraki and 
they call that the king ! " ('A forked stick ' would perhaps translate the 
word best — Hrolf being probably a thin slip of a lad.) " Well, my boy," said 
the king, " you have given me a name and Hrolf Kraki shall I be called ; 
but it is usual to give something at the name-fastening, and I don't see that 
you have anything to give that I should care to have, so the gift must be the 
other way," and with that he took a gold ring from his finger and gave it to 
the boy. 

The 'Traveller' mentions Hrothulf, and says that he and his uncle 
Hrothgar very long remained at peace with one another after they crushed 
the Vikings, defeated Ingeld's army, and beat down the glory of the 
Heathobards at Heorot. (Traveller's Song, 45-49.) There is something 
ambiguous in this as well as in the words of our poem: 'there was still 
peace between them — each faithful to the other,' and Mr. Arnold is perhaps 
right in thinking that Hrothulf afterwards turned against his uncle. 

The passage just quoted from the Traveller's Song is interesting in 
connection with the political forecast made by Beowulf in his speech to 
Higelac. (Part II. IV.) 



Note H. 

NICORS. 

The Nicor, which here means simply a monstrous water-beast, with 
perhaps a hint of some supernatural malignity in its disposition, making it 
a fitting companion of Grendel and his mother, was in Teutonic mythology 
a water-goblin taking many shapes from that of a handsome dapple-grey 
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horse to the half-man half-fish of the merman, or the half-man half-horse of 
the centaur ; and it is evidently a near relation of the kelpies and water bulls 
of Scottish superstition. The word, which in various forms is common to 
all the Teutonic languages, was used by old writers as a translation of 
' crocodile ' and ' hippopotamus.' It was applied to Odin himself as ruler 
and soother of the waves. Plants and stones were called after the nix or 
neck. A German name for the water lily is nixblume; tufa in Swedish is 
called Ndcke brod, the bread of the water-spirit ; and Grimm thinks that 
the name of the river Neckar may perhaps have some connection with the 
word. Our f old Nick' comes from it ; Dr. Vigfusson suggests that NepXnnus 
may be related to Nick* (Icelandic Diet. s.v. Nykr.) 

In the grey horse shape the nicor could be recognized by its inverted 
hoofs. If any one ventured to mount on its back it immediately plunged 
into the water with its prey. Yet it could be captured and made useful for 
a season ; and Grimm tells a story of an ingenious man at M or land in Bohus 
— Beowulfs own country — who bridled his nicor so artfully that it could 
not escape, and ploughed all his fields with it till by some evil chance the 
bridle got loose, and the nicor sprang like fire into the sea dragging the 
harrow after it. (Deutsche Myth. p. 275.) 

Mr. Taylor (Words and Places, p. 223, 3rd ed.) says of the ntkr, 
" This dreaded monster as the Norwegian peasant will gravely assure you 
demands every year a human victim, and carries off children who stray too 
near his abode beneath the waters. In Iceland also Nykr, the water horse, 
is still believed to inhabit some of the lonely tarns scattered over the savage 
region of desolation which occupies the central portion of the island." 

The wild creatures foretelling woe to seamen remind us of Scott's — 



" The fishers have heard the water-sprite 
Whose screams forebode that wreck is nigh. " 
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Note I. 

"BROWN EDGED." 

The phrase ' brown edged/ is not a very obvious epithet for a sword, 
and it would perhaps be better to render br&n ' grey/ for the word as we 
now use it appears to have acquired a special signification which did not 
originally belong to it. It is derived by Grimm (Worterbuch s.v. braun) 
from the Gothic brinnan, to burn ; and it seems to have meant the colour of 
things burnt, i.e. ashes. Grein's vocabulary shows that with one exception 
all the applications of the word bnin, which occurs about a dozen times in 
Anglo-Saxon poetry, are to swords, weapons, helmets, the sea, waves, and to 
the Ethiopians. Not one of these, unless the sword or helmet was very rusty 
indeed, would we now call 'brown/ The exception is in Cynewulfs 
Phcenix. The poet describes that interesting bird as if. he had seen it, and 
says that its tail is " brtin, purple, and spotted with black." And brown the 
Phoenix's tail may be, for anything I know to the contrary. 

The Goths planted the word in Italy, but Dante's Paer bruno cannot 
mean that the evening air was of that reddish hue which we now call brown. 
Bishop Percy, in a note to the line in the ballad of Robin Hood and Guy 
of Gisborne, " with blades both brown and bright," says : " The common 
epithet for a sword or other offensive weapon in the old metrical romances is 
brown. As ' brown brand/ or ' brown sword/ ' brown bill/ etc, and sometimes 
even ' bright brown sword ' . . . It would seem from this particularity that 
our ancestors did not pique themselves upon keeping their weapons bright ; 
perhaps they deemed it more honourable to carry them stained with the 
blood of their enemies." This seems rather far-fetched. Servile imitation 
of older poets and the alliterative jingle had probably more to do with the 
choice of the word as an epithet for a sword than anything else. Dr. Vig- 
fusson's suggestion that the brown of the English ballads is the Norse 
brugsinn ' drawn ' (Icel. Diet. s.v bregma) seems to me untenable. 

In the ' Fight at Finnsburh/ the raven is called sealo briin. ' Sallow 
brown* in our sense the bird is not, but 'black and sallow-grey' well 
describes his glossy plumage when the light glances on it. 
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It might therefore have been better to translate the word here and else- 
where in the sense in which the Anglo-Saxon poets probably used it—' grey ' 
of any shade from the hue of steel to Ethiopian duskiness. 

It may be, however, that brtin meant simply that the weapon, helmet, etc. 
had been exposed to the fire—' burnt.' At any rate we must not suppose 
that the edge of the sword was brown in our sense of the word. 



Note J. 

GRENDEL. 

This word- is found in various forms in most of the Teutonic languages, 
and generally with some connoted diabolical or infernal significance. It 
means bolt or bar, and is associated in this sense with the ' bolts of hell.' 
But also it means simply beam, Mod. Ger. grindel, whence probably Grindel- 
wald. Mr. Arnold says : " Perhaps a simpler etymology may be found in 
the O.E adj. gryndel, ' wrathful.' See Sir Gawayne and the Green Knight, 
published by the E. Eng. Text Society. . . . Gervase of Tilbury (whose date 
is about 1200) has a chapter 'De Grant et Incendiis.' Grant is a spirit in 
the form of a horse with flaming eyes, who appears in public places to warn 
people of coming fires. Liebrecht connects Grant with Grendel and also 
with Granta, the old name of the river Cam." — (Beowulf, p. 214.) 

Dr. Haigh finds traces of the fiend not only " in Grindlesmere in Wiltshire 
and Grindelespytt in Worcestershire, to which the late Mr. Kemble thought 
that some association with traditions like the story in question had given 
origin ; but in that of Grindleton in Yorkshire, and Crindale dykes on the 
Roman wall. Near to the latter there is Grindon lough and Grandy's knowe ; 
and in the neighbourhood of Hart there is a parish named Grindon, and 
Grandy's close, all apparently having the name of the same person— once no 
doubt a powerful chieftain settled in the county of Durham ; and singularly 
enough in close proximity to Grandy's close there is Thrum's law, i.e. the 
'giant's hill.' " — Haigh's Anglo-Saxon Sagas, p. 24. 

While stories of fiery dragons are common enough in all countries, and 
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have all a certain family likeness, it is curious that no trace of the Grendel 
legend should have been found anywhere except perhaps a faint solitary echo 
of it far away in Iceland. Dr. Vigfusson has pointed out * that some features 
of the story may be detected in the Grettis Saga, now accessible to English 
readers in the fine translation of Messrs. Magnusson and Morris. 

There is first Grettir's struggle with the fiend Glamr (chap. xxxv.). 
The hero watches for the monster who nightly haunted the house and the 
fight takes place partly in the hall, partly outside, just as in Beowulf s 
encounter with Grendel. The furniture and fittings of the house are wrecked 
in the struggle, but Glamr is killed.f Secondly (ch. lxv.), Grettir, long 
after the Glamr adventure and in a totally different place, watches for the 
nightly visit of a ' troll-wife,' and as before there is a desperate conflict 
in the hall, but Grettir is carried off, and it is only when they come to 
the gulf of the river that he can get his sword loose, strike off her arm, 
and throw her down the torrent. Thirdly (ch. lxvi.), in continuation of 
this adventure, Grettir dives into a cave below a water-fall and finds there a 
dreadful giant, whom he kills. The priest who accompanied the hero, and 
was watching at the edge of the abyss, goes home when he sees the blood 
swirling down the stream, thinking that Grettir had been slain, just as 
Hrothgar and his men departed, thinking Beowulf was killed, when they saw 
the water of the mere all suffused with blood. 

There can be no doubt I think that we have here some features of the 
Beowulf-Grendel story, but altered and rearranged, as might be expected 
seeing that the two versions are separated by an interval of five hundred 
years. 

* Sturlunga Saga. Oxford 1878. Prolegomena, p. xlix. 

t The conclusion of this passage, where Glamr lays the curse of his eyes on Grettir, is 
very fine. "They have Glam's eyes," the Icelandic saying is, "who see things other 
than they are." Thence the Scotch 'glamour.' 
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Note K. 
OHTHERE'S SONS. 

The story of Eanmund and Eadgils, and indeed the whole of the history 
contained in this part of the poem, is told in such a fragmentary way — partly 
in the narrative here — partly in Beowulfs speech — partly in the middle of 
the fight with the dragon — and partly in the political disquisitions of the 
messenger — that it would still seem very confused even if the names of the 
actors and the sequence of events were more familiar to us than they are. 
In reality, however, it is simpler than it looks. 

For the parentage of the young men, see Genealogical Table II. in 
Note B. 

It was probably to assert a right — real or supposed — to the Swedish throne 
that Eanmund and Eadgils rebelled against their uncle Onela and, failing in 
their attempt, took refuge with the young king of the Goths Heardred. 
Onela seems to have pursued them, and in the fighting that followed 
Eanmund was killed by Wohstan (1. 2612). Heardred was also killed at this 
time, either by accident or by treachery, for he was at banquet when he was 
slain (1. 2384-6). Beowulf now took the kingdom, and attacked Onela both 
in revenge and to help Eadgils (2392), and Onela was killed (2396). 

The feud, however, between Swedes and Goths was of long standing, and 
the defeat and slaughter of Ongentheow (told at length in the messenger's 
speech, 2922-2998) was evidently Higelac's proudest achievement, for (1968) 
he is called the " destroyer of Ongentheow." 

Beowulf, although by his father's side a member of the royal Swedish 
race, the Scylfings, seems to have cast his lot entirely with his mother's 
family, among whom he had been brought up ; and one at least of his 
Scylfing kinsmen followed him, for although Wohstan fought under Onela 
in a hostile expedition against the Goths, his son Wiglaf was Beowulfs most 
faithful friend and succeeded him as the " last of their Waegmund race " 
(2813). 
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Note L. 

"A death unpriced? 

" The death of a relative even if accidental must be avenged or atoned 
for by a compensation. Let him buy or bear the spear is an Anglo-Saxon 
legal phrase, that is, let him endure or buy off the feud. Tacitus states this to 
have been the case in his time, and every line of Teutonic poetry demon- 
strates the continuance of the custom. All old Teutonic law rests upon it 
as a principle. Hrethel as the mundbora or legal guardian of his son was 
bound to exact satisfaction, and was only prevented from doing so by paternal 
affection. Why the deed should be called feohleds I cannot understand ; the 
difficulty of settling a family occurrence of this kind can hardly have been so 
very great, or the case so very rare, in the times whose manners and habits 
are represented in Beowulf. It seems very clear that HaeScyn was not even 
compelled to leave the land since we find him peaceably succeeding his father 
Hre*el on the throne." — Kemble's Beowulf, vol. ii. Appendix. 



Note M. 

" Gods light he chose? 

Kemble remarks on this use of cedsan, which contrasts curiously with 
nitnan (to take) as in se \>e hine ded& nitne% (441), 'he whom death shall 
take ; ' gif mec de<£& nimet (447), ' if death shall take me ; * hine wyrd 
fornam (1205), 'him fate removed,' etc., "perhaps it is the Christian formula 
opposed to the old heathen belief in the personal agency of Death, Hell, the 
Waelcyrian (choosers of the slain), etc., conf. 1. 5632 [Grein, 2818], cer he bcel 
cure, priusquam rogum elegerit? — Kemble's Beowulf, vol. ii. App. 
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Note N. 
WIGLAF'S DENUNCIATION. 



" It is not improbable that the whole of this denunciation of Wiglaf is a 
judicial formulary : such we know early existed and in regular rhythmical 
measure." (Kemble's Beowulf, vol. ii. App. The whole note is full of in- 
teresting matter, but is too long for extract and can hardly be abridged.) 



Note O. 

THE PLUNDERING OF THE HOARD BY WIGLAF. 

The plundering of a sepulchral mound or hidden treasure was esteemed 
a great feat among the Norsemen, chiefly, I suppose, by reason of the super- 
natural terrors the robber had to brave, and it is often numbered among 
the achievements of a hero ; or in Scott's words — 

" Of chiefs who, guided through the gloom 
By the pale death lights of the tomb, 
Ransacked the graves of warriors old, 
Their falchions wrenched from corpses' hold, 
Waked the deaf tomb with war's alarms, 
And bade the dead arise to arms ! " 

Lay of the Last Minstrel^ C. vi. xxii. 

The Saga of Hordr the son of Grimkell contains a wild and very fine 
story of the performance of this feat. (Islendinga Sogur, vol. ii. p. 43.) 

Something of the same spirit may be traced in the account of the plunder- 
ing of the dragon's hoard by Wiglaf, and something of the deep-rooted 
superstition that a curse lay upon all such treasures, may be seen in the 
melancholy words of the poet about the uselessness to mankind of all the 
wealth won by Wiglaf s prowess, as well as in the rather obscure passage 
about the spell laid on it by its first possessor. At a later time this belief 

I 
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found utterance in the Eddie story of the Andvaranaut and the fate of the 
Niflungs, and yet more splendidly in the German version of the same tale. 
And so in the Saga of Hordr Soti lays a curse on the ring that the hero 
takes from him when his last resting-place is broken into. A still later 
age said that fairy money turned into leaves or pebbles. 



Note P. 

If the poem had not unluckily been in such a ruinous condition at this 
place we might perhaps have learned more of the ceremonies which attended 
the burning of a chieftain's body — a point on which very little seems to be 
known. One is tempted to believe that the ' elf-locked crone ' here is the 
old woman who at the cremation of a Norse warrior bore a principal part in 
the ceremony, and was called 'the dead man's angel.' It was her duty to 
prepare the corpse, and to kill, or assist in killing, the poor creature — wife or 
handmaiden — who had agreed to be burned with her lord and accompany 
him to the other world. It would be rash to conjecture that any hint of this 
horrible custom is to -be found in the few scattered syllables which are all 
that is left of the next four lines, but there can I suppose be little doubt that 
the ceremonial at burning was much the same among the Goths and Danes 
as among Norsemen, See in the Proceedings of the Society of Antiquaries 
of Scotland for 1872, a very curious " Description by Ahmed Ibn Fozlan (an 
eyewitness) of the ceremonies attending the incremation of the dead body of 
a Norse chief, written in the early part of the tenth century, translated from 
Holmboe's Danish version of the Arabic original," by Mr. Joseph Anderson. 
An abstract of this paper is given in Burton's History of Scotland, 2nd 
edition, vol. i. p. 109, note. 
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The Gospel of Home Life. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 4*. 6d. 

The King's Story-Book. In Three Parts. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, price 

is. 6d. each. 
%* Parts I. and II. with Eight Illustrations and Two Picture Maps, now ready. 
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EX-CIVILIAN. — Life in the Mofussil : or Civilian Life in Lower 

Bengal. 2 vols. Large post 8vo. price 14J. 

FIELD (Horace) B.A. Land. — The Ultimate Triumph of Christianity. 

Small crown 8vo. cloth, price y. 6d 

FINN (The late James) M.R.A.S. — Stirring Times ; or, Records from 

Jerusalem Consular Chronicles of 1853 to 1856. Edited and Compiled by 
his Widow ; with a Preface by the Viscountess Strangfo&d. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo. price 30J. 

Folkestone Ritual Case : the Arguments, Proceedings, Judgment, and 

Report. Demy 8vo. price 2£f. 

FORMBY (Rev. Henry) — Ancient Rome and its Connection with 

the Christian Religion : An Outline of the History of the City from its 
First Foundation down to the Erection of the Chair of St. Peter, a.d. 42-47. 
With numerous Illustrations of Ancient Monuments, Sculpture, and Coinage, 
and of the Antiquities of the Christian Catacombs. Royal 4to, cloth extra, 
£2. 1 Of ; roxburgh half-morocco, £2. 12s. 6d. 

FOWLE (Rev. T. W.) MA. — The Reconciliation of Religion and 

Science. Being Essays on Immortality, Inspiration, Miracles, and the Being 
of Christ. Demy 8vo. price ior. 6d. 

The Divine Legation of Christ. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 7*. 
FRASER (Donald) — Exchange Tables of Sterling and Indian 

Rupee Currency, upon a new and extended system, embracing Values from 
One Farthing to One Hundred Thousand Pounds, and at rates progressing, in 
Sixteenths of a Penny, from is. yd. to 2s. yl. per Rupee. Royal 8vo. price 
ioj. 6d. 

FRISWELL (J. Hain)— -The Better Self. Essays for Home Life. 

Crown 8vo. price dr. 

GARDNER (J) M.D. — Longevity: The Means of Prolonging 

Life after Middle Age. Fourth Edition, revised and enlarged. Small 
crown 8vo. price \s. 

GEBLER (Karl Von) — Galileo Galilei and the Roman Curia, from 

Authentic Sources. Translated with the sanction of the Author, by Mrs. 
George Sturge. Demy 8vo. cloth, price 12s. 

GEDDES (James) — History of the Administration of John de 

Witt, Grand Pensionary of Holland. Vol. I. 1623 — 1654. With Portrait. 
Demy 8vo. cloth, price 15*. 

GILBERT (Mrs.) — Autobiography and other Memorials. Edited 

by Josiah Gilbert. Third and Cheaper Edition. With Steel Portrait and 
several Wood Engravings. Crown 8vo. price Js. dd. 

GILL (Rev. W. W.) B.A. — Myths and Songs from the South Pacific 

With a Preface by F. Max Miiller, M. A., Professor of Comparative Philology 
at Oxford. Post 8vo. price gs. 

GLOVER (F.) M.A.— Exempla Latina. A First Construing Book with 

Short Notes, Lexicon, and an Introduction to the Analysis of Sentences. Fcp. 
8vo. cloth, price 2s. 
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GODWIN {William) — William Godwin: His Friends and Contem- 
poraries. With Portraits and Facsimiles of the Handwriting of Godwin and 
his Wife. By C. Kegan Paul. 2 vols. Large post 8vo. price 281. 

The Genius of Christianity Unveiled. Being Essays never 

before published. Edited, with a Preface, by C. Kegan Paul. Crown 8vo. 
price Js. 6d. 

GOLDSMID (Sir Francis Henry) Bart., Q. C, JO*.— Memoir of. With 
Portrait. Crown 8vo. cloth, price y. 

GOODENOUGH (Commodore J. G.) R.N., C.B., C.M.G—Mzuoir of, 

with Extracts from his Letters and Journals. Edited by his Widow. With 
Steel Engraved Portrait. Square 8vo. cloth, $s. 

%* Also a Library Edition with Maps, Woodcuts, and Steel Engraved Portrait. 

Square post 8vo. price 14J. 

GOSSE (Edmund W.) — Studies in the Literature of Northern 

Europe. With a Frontispiece designed and etched by Alma Tadema. Large 
post 8vo. cloth, price 12s. 

GOULD {Rev. S. Baring) M.A. — The Vicar of Morwenstow: a Memoir 

of the Rev. R. S. Hawker. With Portrait. Third Edition, revised. Square 
post 8vo. iQf. 6d. 

Germany, Present and Past. 2 vols. Large crown 8vo. cloth, price 

21*. 

GREY (John) of Dilston. — Memoirs. By Josephine E. Butler. 

New and Revised Edition. Crown 8vo. price 3*. 6d. 

GRIMLEY (Rev.H.N.)M.A. — Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly on the 
Spiritual Body, the Unseen World, and the Divine Humanity. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price 6\r. 

GRUNER (M. L.) — Studies of Blast Furnace Phenomena. Trans- 
lated by L. D. B. Gordon, F. R. S. E., F. G. S. Demy 8vo. price Js. <*/, 

GURNEY (Rev. Archer) — Words of Faith and Cheer. A Mission 

of Instruction and Suggestion. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

HAECKEL (Prof. Ernst) — The History of Creation. Translation 

revised by Professor E. Ray Lankester, M.A., F.R.S. W T ith Coloured Plates 
and Genealogical Trees of the various groups of both plants and animals. 
2 vols. Second Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, price 32J. 

The History of the Evolution of Man. With numerous Illustra- 
tions. 2 vols. Post 8vo. price 32*. 

Freedom in Science and Teaching. From the German of Ernst 

Haeckel, with a Prefatory Note by T. H. Huxley, F.R.S. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price 5*. 

HAKE (A. Egmont) — Paris Originals, with Twenty Etchings, by 
Leon Richeton . Large post 8vo. price 14*. 

HALLECK'S International Law; or, Rules Regulating the Inter- 
course of States in Peace and War. A New Edition, revised, with Notes and 
Cases, by Sir Sherston Baker, Bart. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. price 381. 
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HARTINGTON (The Right Hon. the Marquis of), M.P.— Election 
Speeches in 1879 and 1880. With Address to the Electors of North East 
Lancashire. Crown 8vo. cloth, price y. 6d. 

HAWEIS (Rev. H. R.) M.A.—Cvkkest Coin. Materialism— The 

Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation — The 
Sabbath. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

Speech in Season. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. price gs. 
Thoughts for the Times. Eleventh Edition. Crown 8vo. price 7 s. 6d 
Unsectarian Family Prayers. New and Cheaper Edition. Fcp. 

8vo. price is. (yd. 

Arrows in the Air. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6s. 
HAYES (A. H), Junr.— New Colorado and the Santa F£ Trail. 

With Map and 60 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 9s . 

HEIDENHAIN (Rudolf) M.D. — Animal Magnetism : Physiological 

Observations. Translated from the Fourth German Edition by L. C. 
Wooldridge, with a Preface by G. R. Romanes, F.R.S. Crown 8vo. 
price 2s. 6d. 

HELLWALD (Baron F. Von) — The Russians in Central Asia. 

A Critical Examination, down to the Present Time, of the Geography and 
History of Central Asia. Translated by Lieut. -Col. Theodore Wirgman, 
LL.8. With Map. Large post 8vo. price I2j. 

HINTON (J.) — The Place of the Physician. To which is added 
Essays on the Law op Human Life, and on the Relations between 
Organic and Inorganic Worlds. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
price y. 6d. 

Physiology for Practical Use. By Various Writers. With 

50 Illustrations. 2 vols. Third and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 

An Atlas of Diseases of the Membrana Tympani. With Inscrip- 
tive Text. Post 8vo. price £6. 6s. 

The Questions of Aural Surgery. With Illustrations. 2 vols. 

Post 8vo. price 12s. 6d. 

Life and Letters. Edited by Ellice Hopkins, with' an Intro- 
duction by Sir W. W. Gull, Bart, and Portrait engraved on Steel by C, H. 
Jeens. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. price Bs. 6d. 

Chapters on the Art of Thinking, and other Essays. With an 

Introduction by Shadworth Hodgson. Edited by C. H. Hinton. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price &r. 6d. 

The Mystery of Pain. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. cloth limp, is. 
HOLRO YD (Major W. R. M.}— Tas-hil ul Kalam ; or, Hindustani 

made Easy. Crown 8vo. price $s. 

HOOPER (Mary}— Little Dinners : How to Serve them with 

Elegance and Economy. Thirteenth Edition. Crown 8vo. price £r. 

Cookery for Invalids, Persons of Delicate Digestion, and 
Children. Crown 8vo. price y. dd. 

Every-Day Meals. Being Economical and Wholesome Recipes for 

Breakfast, Luncheon, and Supper. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, price <Jj. 
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HOPKINS (Elliee) — Life and Letters of James Hinton, with an 

Introduction by Sir W. W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait engraved on Steel by 
C. H. Jeens. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. price &r. 6d. 

HORNER (The Misses) — Walks in Florence. A New and thoroughly 

Revised Edition. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth limp. With Illustrations. 

Vol. I. — Churches, Streets, and Palaces. Price ior. 6d. 
Vol. II. — Public Galleries and Museums. Price 5*. 

HULL (Edmund C. P.) — The European in India. With a Medical 

Guide for Anglo-Indian*. By R. S. Mair, M.D., F.R.C.S.E. Third 
Edition, Revised and Corrected. Post 8vo. price 6s. 

HUTTON (Arthur) M.A. — The Anglican Ministry : its Nature and 

Value in relation to the Catholic Priesthood. With a Preface by His Eminence 
Cardinal Newman. Demy 8vo. cloth, price 14J. 

JENKINS (E.) and RA YMOND (J.) Esqs.— The Architect's Legal 

Handbook. Third Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo. price dr. 

JENKINS (Rev. R. C.) M.A.— The Privilege of Peter and the Claims 

of the Roman Church confronted with the Scriptures, the Councils, and the 
Testimony of the Popes themselves. Fcap. 8vo. price y. 6d. 

JENNINGS {Mrs. Vaughan)~-RAHEL : Her Life and Letters. With 

a Portrait from the Painting by Daffinger. Square post 8vo. price Js. 6d. 

JOEL (Z.) — A Consults Manual and Shipowner's and Shipmaster's 

Practical Guide in their Transactions Abroad. With Definitions of 
Nautical, Mercantile, and Legal Terms ; a Glossary of Mercantile Terms in 
English, French, German, Italian, and Spanish ; Tables of the Money, Weights, 
and Measures of the Principal Commercial Nations and their Equivalents in 
British Standards; and Forms of Consular and Notarial Acts. Demy 8vo. 
cloth, price 12s. 

TOHNSTONE (C. F) M.A.— Historical Abstracts: being Outlines 

of the History of some of the less known States of Europe. Crown 8vo. cloth, 
price Js. 6d. 

JONES (Lucy) — Puddings and Sweets ; being Three Hundred and 

Sixty-five Receipts approved by experience. Crown 8vo. price 2/. 6d. 

JOYCE (P. W.) LL.D. Gv.— Old Celtic Romances. Translated from 

the Gaelic. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

KAUFMANN (Rev. M.) B.A.— Socialism : Its Nature, its Dangers, and 

its Remedies considered. Crown 8vo. price 7s. 6d. 

Utopias ; or, Schemes of Social Improvement, from Sir Thomas Motc 

to KariMarx. Crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 

KAV ITosefiHS M.A.. Q. C— Free Trade in Land. Edited, by v^ 
WK 9 With Preface by the Right Hon. John Bright, M.P. ^^ 
Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 5*. *** 

rrnrDT-c / Tfc/i*»/*c A\ Of THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. A rex>: 

*;JL «« Tndia DaDer from a design by W. B. Richmond. Limp pa tcK ^U^ 

nt, 



piece on India paper from aaewg. 
antique, price 6s. ; vellum, 7s. M. 
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KENT (Carolo) — Corona Catholica ad Petri successoris Pedes 
Oblata. De Summi Pontificis Leonis XIII. Assumptione Epigramma. 
In Quinquaginta Linguis. Fcp. 4to. cloth, price 15X. 

KEENER (Dr. A.) Professor of Botany in the University of Innsbruck. — 
Flowers and their Unbidden Guests. Translation edited by W. Ogle, 
M.A., M.D. With Illustrations. Square 8vo. cloth, price qj. 

KIDD {Joseph) M.D. — The Laws of Therapeutics ; or, the Science 

and Art of Medicine. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

KINAHAN (G. Henry) M.R.I.A., of H.M.'s Geological Survey.— The, 
Geology of Ireland, with numerous Illustrations and a Geological Map of 
Ireland. Square 8vo. cloth. 

KINGSLEY (Charles) M. A. —Letters and Memories of his Life. 

Edited by his Wife. . With Two Steel Engraved Portraits, and Illustrations 
on Wood, and a Facsimile of his Handwriting. Thirteenth Edition. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo. price 36*. 
%* Also a Cabinet Edition, in 2 vols. Crown 8vo. cloth, price lis. 

All Saints' Day, and other Sermons. Edited by the Rev. W. 
Harrison. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price js. 6d. 

True Words for Brave Men. A Book for Soldiers' and Sailors' 

Libraries. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 

KNIGHT (Professor W.) — Studies in Philosophy and Literature. 

Large post 8vo. cloth, price fs. 6d. 

KNOX (Alexander A.) — The New Playground; or, Wanderings in 

Algeria. Large crown 8vo. cloth, price 10s. 6d. 

LACORDAIRE (Rev. Pere) — Life : Conferences delivered at Toulouse. 

A New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. price £r. 6d. 

LEE (Rev. F. G.) D.C.L. — The Other World; or, Glimpses of the 

Supernatural. 2 vols. A New Edition. Crown 8vo. price 15*. 

LEWIS (Edward Dillon) — A Draft Code of Criminal Law and 
Procedure. Demy 8vo. cloth, price 21;. 

Life in the Mofussil ; or, Civilian Life in Lower Bengal. By an Ex- 
Civilian. Large post 8vo. price 14J. 

LINDSAY (W. Lauder) M.D., F.R.S.E., &>c— Mind in the Lower 
Animals in Health and Disease. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. cloth, price 32*. 
Vol. I. — Mind in Health. Vol. II. — Mind in Disease. 

LLOYD (Francis), and TEBBITT (Charles)— Extension of Empire, 
Weakness? Deficits, Ruin? With a Practical Scheme for the Recon- 
struction of Asiatic Turkey. Small crown 8vc. cloth, price y. 6d. 

Loki : The New Werther. Small crown 8vo. cloth, price 2s. 6d. 
LONSDALE (Margaret) — Sister Dora: a Biography. With Portrait, 

engraved on Steel by C. H. Jeens, and one Illustration. Sixteenth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price dr. 

LORIMER (Peter) D.D. — John Knox and the Church of England. 

His Work in her Pulpit, and his Influence upon her Liturgy, Articles, and 
Parties. Demy 8vo. price 12s. 

John Wiclif and his English Precursors. By Gerhard Victor 

Lechler. Translated from the German, with additional Notes. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo. price au. 
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MACLACHLAN (Mrs.) — Notes and Extracts on Everlasting 
Punishment and Eternal Life, according to Literal Interpreta* 
tion. Small crown 8vo. cloth, price y. 6d. 

MACNAUGHT (Reo. Jokny-CtEXK Domini: An Essay on the Lord's 

Supper, its Primitive Institution, Apostolic Uses, and Subsequent History, 
Demy 8vo. price 14*. 

MAIR (R. S.) M.D., F.R.C.S.E.— The Medical Guide for Anglo- 
Indians. Being a Compendium of Advice to Europeans in India, relating 
to the Pr e s er va tion and Regulation of Health. Witn a Supplement on the 
Management of Children in India. Second Edition. Crown ovo. limp cloth, 
price 3*. 6d. 

MANNING (His Eminence Cardinal) — Essays on Relioion and 
Literature. By various Writers. Third Series. Demy 8vo. price I or. M, 

The Independence of the Holy See. With an Appendix contain- 
ing the Papal Allocution and a translation. Crown 8vo. price 5/. 

The True Story of the Vatican Council. Crown 8vo. price 5/, 
MARKHAM (Capt Albert Hastings), R.N.—Thz Great Frozen Sea : 

A Personal Narrative of the Voyage of the Alert during the Arctic Expedition 
of 1875-6. With Six Full-page Illustrations, Two Maps, and Twenty up vvn 
Woodcuts. Fourth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, price Cw, 

A Polar Reconnaissance : being the Voyage of the • Ishjorn ' to 

Novaya Zemlya in 1879. With 10 Illustrations. Demy 8vo. cloth, price IOj\ 

McGRATH (Terence) — Pictures from Ireland in 1880. Crown 8vo, 

doth, price 5x. 

MERRITT (Henry)— Art-Criticism and Romance. With Recollection* 

and Twenty-three Illustrations in eau-forte % by Anna Lea Merrltt. Two vuli, 
Large post 8vo. cloth, price 2$s. 

MILLER (Edward)— The History and Doctrines or Irvinoinm j 

or, the so-called Catholic and Apostolic Church. 2 void. I*rgo pout Hvo, 
price 25J. 

The Church in Relation to the State. Large crown 8vo. doth, 

price p. 6d. 

MILNE (James)— Tables of Exchange for the Conversion of Sterling 

Money into Indian and Ceylon Currency, at Rttes from it, \M, to I/, 3/ |Hir 
Rupee. Second Edition. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price £2, 2s, 

MINCHIN(J. G.)— Bulgaria since the War : Notes of a Tour in the 

Autumn of 1879. Small crown 8vo. cloth, price p. 6d, 

MTVART(St. George) FR.S. — Contemporary Evolution : An Essay on 

some recent Social Changes. Post 8vo. price p, 6d, 

MOCKLER (E.) — A Grammar of the Baloochee Lanouage, as it is 

spoken in Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the Persia-Arabic and Roman 
characters. Fcap. 8vo. price 5*. 

MOFFAT (R. S.)— Economy of Consumption ; a Study in Political 

Economy. Demy 8vo. price i8j. 
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MOFFAT (F. 5.)— cont. 

The Principles of a Time Policy: being an Exposition of a 

Method of Settling Disputes between Employers and Employed in regard to 
Time and Wages, by a simple Process of Mercantile Barter, without recourse 
to Strikes or Locks-out. Reprinted from 'The Economy of Consumption, * 
with a Preface and Appendix containing Observations on some Reviews of that 
book, and a Re-criticism of the Theories of Ricardo and J. S. Mill on Rent, 
Value, and Cost of Production. Demy 8vo. price $s. 6d. 

MOLTKE {Field-Marshal Von)— Letters from Russia. Translated by 
Robina Napier. Crown 8vo. price 6>. 
Notes of Travel. Being Extracts from the Journals of. Crown 

8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

MOFELL (J. F.) — Euclid Simplified in Method and Language. 

Being a Manual of Geometry. Compiled from the most important French 
Works, approved by the University of Paris and the Minister of Public 
Instruction. Fcap. 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 

MOFSE (F. S.) Ph.£>.— First Book of Zoology. With numerous 

Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 

NEWMAN {J. H.) D.D. — Characteristics from the Writings of. 

Being Selections from his various Works. Arranged with the Author's 
personal Approval. Third Edition. With Portrait. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 
* # * A Portrait of the Rev. Dr. J. H. Newman, mounted for framing, can be had 
price 2s. 6d. 

NICHOLAS (T.)— The Pedigree of the English People. Fifth 

Edition. Demy 8vo. price i6s. 

NICHOLSON (Edward Byron)— The Gospel according to the 
Hebrews. Its Fragments Translated and Annotated with a Critical Analysis 
of the External and Internal Evidence relating to it. Demy 8vo. cloth, price 
9j. 6d. 

The Rights of an Animal. Crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 6d. 
NICOLS (Arthur) F.G.S., F.F.G.S.— Chatters from the Physical 

History of the Earth : an Introduction to Geology and Palaeontology. 
With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 5-r. 

Norman People (The), and their Existing Descendants in the British 

Dominions and the United States of America. Demy 8vo. price lis. 

Nuces : Exercises on the Syntax of the Public School Latin Primer. 

New Edition in Three Parts. Crown 8vo. each is. 

* * The Three Parts can also be had bound together in cloth, price $s. 

OMEAFA (Kathleen) — Frederic Ozanam, Professor of the Sorbonne : 

His Life and Work. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, price Js. 6d. 

OWEN(F. M.) — John Keats : a Study. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6s. 
OWEN (Fev. Fobert) B.D. — Sanctorale Oatholicum ; or, Book of 

Saints. With Notes, Critical, Exegetical, and Historical. Demy 8vo. cloth, 
price i&r. 

PAFKEF (Joseph) D.D. — The Paraclete : An Essay on the Personality 

and Ministry of the Holy Ghost, with some reference to current discussions. 
Second Edition. Demy 8vo. price I2j. 

FAFF (Capt. H. HaHam) — A Sketch of the Kafir and Zulu Wars : 

Guadana to Isandhlwana. With Maps. Small Crown 8vo. cloth, price 5/. 
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PARSLOE (Joseph) — Our Railways. Sketches, Historical and 

Descriptive. With Practical Information as to Fares and Rates, &c, and a 
Chapter on Railway Reform. Crown 8vo. price 6j. 

PA TTISON (Mrs. Mark)— Tun Renaissance of Art in France. With 

Nineteen Steel Engravings, 2 vols, demy 3vo. cloth, price 32J. 

PAUL (C. Kegan) — William Godwin: His Friends and Contem- 
poraries. With Portraits and Facsimiles of the Handwriting of Godwin 
and his Wife. % vols. Square post 8vo. price 28s. 

The Genius of Christianity Unveiled. Being Essays by William 

Godwin never before published. Edited, with a Preface, by C. Kegan Paul. 
Crown 8vo. price Js. 6d. 

PA YNE (Prof. J. F.) — Lectures on Education. Price 6d. each. 

II. Frobel and the Kindergarten System. Second Edition. 

A Visit to German Schools : Elementary Schools in Germany. 

Notes of a Professional Tour to inspect some of the Kindergartens, Primary 
Schools, Public Girls' Schools, and Schools for Technical Instruction in 
Hamburgh, Berlin, Dresden, Weimar, Gotha, Eisenach, in the autumn of 
1874. With Critical Discussions of the General Principles and Practice of 
Kindergartens and other Schemes of Elementary Education. Crown 8vo. 
price 4s. 6d. 

PENRICE (Maj. J.) B.A. — A Dictionary and Glossary of the 

Ko-ran. With Copious Grammatical References and Explanations of the 
Text. 4to. price 21s. 

PESCHEL (Dr. Oscar) — The Races of Man and their Geographical 
Distribution. Large crown 8vo. price $s. 

PINCHES (Thomas) M.A. — Samuel Wilberforce : Faith — Service — 

Recompense. Three Sermons. With a Portrait of Bishop Wilberforce 
(after a Portrait by Charles Watkins). Crown 8vo. cloth, price 4s. 6V. 

PLAYFAIR (UeuUCoL), Her Britannic Majesty's Consul- General in 
Algiers. 
Travels in the Footsteps of Bruce in Algeria and Tunis. 

Illustrated by facsimiles of Brace's original Drawings, Photographs, Maps, &c. 
Royal 4to. cloth, bevelled boards, gilt leaves, price ,£3. $s. 

POLLOCK (Frederick) — Spinoza, his Life and Philosophy. Demy 

8vo. cloth, price i6j. 

POLLOCK (W. H.) — Lectures on French Poets. Delivered at the 

Royal Institution. Small crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 

POUSHKIN (A. S.) — Russian Romance. Translated from the Tales 

of Beikin, &c. By Mrs. J. Buchan Telfer {ntc Mouravieff). New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 6d. 

PRESBYTER — Unfoldings of Christian Hope. An Essay shewing 

that the Doctrine contained in the Damnatory Clauses of the Creed com- 
monly called Athanasian is Unscriptural. Small crown 8vo. price 4*. 6d. 

PRICE (Prof. Bonamy) — Currency and Banking. Crown 8vo. 

price 6r. 

Chapters on Practical Political Economy. Being the Substance 

of Lectures delivered before the University of Oxford, Large post 8vo. 
price I2j. 
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Proteus and Amadeus. A Correspondence. Edited by Aubrey De Vere. 

Crown 8vo. price $s» 

Pulpit Commentary (The). Edited by the Rev. J. S. Exell and the 

Rev. Canon H. D. M. Spence. 

Ezra, Nehemiah, and Esther. By Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson, 

M.A.; with Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. Prof. R. A. 
Redford, LL.B., M.A., Rev. W. S. Lewis, M.A., Rev. J. A. Macdonald, 
Rev. A. Mackennal, B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Hastings, 
Rev. W. Dinwiddie, LL.B., Rev. Prof. Rowlands, B.A., Rev. G. Wood, 
B.A., Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, LL.B., M.A, and Rev. J. S. Exell. Second 
Edition. One Vol., price I2j. 6d. 

i Samuel. By the Very Rev. R. P. Smith, D.D. ; with Homilies 
by Rev. Donald Fraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. Chapman, and Rev. B. Dale. 
Price 1 5 j. 

Genesis. By Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. ; with Homilies by the Very 
Rev. J. F.Montgomery, D.D., Rev. Prof. R. A. Redford, M.A, LL.B., 
Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. Roberts, M.A. An Introduction to the Study 
of the Old Testament by the Rev. Canon Farrar, D.D., F.R.S. ; and Intro- 
ductions to the Pentateuch by the Right Rev. H. Cotterill, D.D., and Rev. 
T. Whitelaw, M.A. One vol. price 15*. 

Punjaub (The) and North- Western Frontier of India. By an 

Old Punjaubee. Crown 8vo. price 5*. 

RA VENSHA W {John Henry) B. C.S.— Gaur : Its Ruins and Inscrip- 
tions. Edited by his Widow. With 44 Photographic Illustrations, and 25 
facsimiles of Inscriptions. Royal 4to. cloth, price £3' l 3 s * &d. 

READ {Carveth) — On the Theory of Logic : An Essay. Crown 8vo. 

price dr. 

Realities of the Future Life. Small crown 8vo. cloth, price is. 6d. 
REYNOLDS {Rev. J. J^)— The Supernatural in Nature. A 

Verification by Free Use of Science. Second Edition, revised and enlarged. 
Demy 8vo. cloth, price 14J. 

The Mystery of Miracles. By the Author of * The Supernatural 

in Nature.' Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6j. 

RIBOT {Prof. Th.) — English Psychology. Second Edition. A 

Revised and Corrected Translation from the latest French Edition. Large post 
8vo. price 9J. 

Heredity ; A Psychological Study on its Phenomena, its Laws, 

its Causes, and its Consequences. Large crown 8vo. price $r. 

RINK {Chevalier Dr. Henry) — Greenland: Its People and its Pro- 
ducts. By the Chevalier Dr. Henry Rink, President of the Greenland 
Board of Trade. With sixteen Illustrations, drawn by the Eskimo, and a Map. 
Edited by Dr. Robert Brown. Crown 8vo. price ioj. 6d. 

ROBERTSON {The late Rev. F. W.) M.A., of Brighton.— Life and 
Letters of. Edited by the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A, Chaplain in Ordinary 
to the Queen. 

I. Two vols., uniform with the Sermons. With Steel Portrait. Crown 
8vo. price *Js. 6d. 

II. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo. with Two Steel Portraits. Price 12s. 

III. A Popular Edition, in I vol. Crown 8vo. price 6s, , 
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ROBERTSON {The late Rev. F. IV.) M.A.—cont 

Sermons. Four Series. Small crown 8vo. price 3*. 6*/. each. 

The Human Race, and other Sermons. Preached at Cheltenham, 

Oxford, and Brighton. Large post 8vo. cloth, price Js. 6d. 

Notes on Genesis. New and Cheaper Edition, Crown 8vo. price 

3*. 6V. 

Expository Lectures on St. Paul's Epistles to the Corinthians. 

A New Edition. Small crown 8vo. price $s. 

Lectures and Addresses, with other Literary Remains. A New 

Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 

An Analysis of Mr. Tennyson's ' In Memoriam.' (Dedicated by 

Permission to the Poet- Laureate.) Fcp. 8vo. price 2s. 

The Education of the Human Race. Translated from the German 

of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. Fcp. 8vo. price zs. 6d. 

The above Works can also be had, bound in half-morocco. 

* # * A Portrait of the late Rev. F. W. Robertson, mounted for framing, can 
be had, price 2s. 6d. 

RODWELL {G. K) ER.A.S, ECS.— Etua : A History of the 
Mountain and its Eruptions. With Maps and Illustrations. Square 8vo. 
cloth, price gs. 

ROSS {Alexander) D.D. — Memoir of Alexander Ewing, Bishop of 

Argyll and the Isles. Second and Cheaper Edition. Demy 8vo. cloth, price 
ior. 6d. 

SALTS {Rev. Alfred) LZ.D. — Godparents at Confirmation. With a 

Preface by the Bishop of Manchester. Small crown 8vo. cloth limp, price 2s. 

SAMUEL {Sydney M.) — Jewish Life in the East. Small crown 8m 

cloth, price 3*. 6d. 

SAYCE {Rev. Archibald Henry) — Introduction to the Science of 
Language. 2 vols. Large post 8vo. cloth, price 25.?. 

Scientific Layman. The New Truth and the Old Faith : are they 

Incompatible ? Demy 8vo. cloth, price 10s* 6d, 

SCOONES { W. Bdptiste) — Four Centuries of English Letters : 

A Selection of 350 Letters by 150 Writers, from the Period of the Paston 
Letters to the Present Time. Second Edition. Large crown 8vo. cloth, 
price gs. 

SCOTT {Robert H.) — Weather Charts and Storm Warnings. Second 

Edition. Illustrated. Crown 8vo. price y. 6d. 

SCOTT {Leader)-^A Nook in the Apennines : A Summer beneath the 

Chestnuts. With Frontispiece, and. Twenty-seven Illustrations in the Text, 
chiefly from Original Sketches. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 7-r. &/. 

SENIOR {N. W.}— Alexis De Tocqueville. Correspondence and 

Conversations with Nassau W. Senior, from 1833 to 1859. Edited by M. C. M 
Simpson. 2 vols. Large post 8vo. price 21s, 

SHAKSPEARE {Charles)— Saint Paul at Athens. Spiritual 

Christianity in relation to some aspects of Modern Thought. Five Sermons 
preached at St. Stephen's Church, Westbourne Park. With a Preface by the 
Rev. Canon Farrar. 
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SHELLE Y (Lady)— Shelley Memorials from Authentic Sources. 

With (now first printed) an Essay on Christianity by Percy Bysshe Shelley. 
With Portrait. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 

SHILL1TO (Rev. Joseph)— Womanhood : its Duties, Temptations, and 

Privileges. A Book for Young Women. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 6d. 

SHIPLEY (Rev. Orby) M.A.— Church Tracts : or, Studies in Modern 

Problems. By various Writers. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. price $s. each. 

Principles of the Faith in Relation to Sin. Topics for Thought 

in Times of Retreat. Eleven Addresses delivered during a Retreat of Three 
Days to Persons living in the World. Demy 8vo. cloth, price 12s. 

Sisjjjr Augustine, Superior of the Sisters of Charity at the St. Johannis 

Hospital at Bonn. Authorised Translation from the German Memorials of 
Amalie von Lasaulx. Large crown 8vo. cloth, price p. 6d. 

SMITH (Edward) M.L>. 9 LL.B., F.R.S. — Health and Disease, as 

Influenced by the Daily, Seasonal, and other Cyclical Changes in the Human 
System. A New Edition. Post; 8vo. price *js. 6d. 

Practical Dietary for Families, Schools, and the Labouring 

Classes. A New Edition. Post 8vo. price 3*. 6d. 

Tubercular Consumption in its Early and Remediable Stages. 

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price dr. 

SPEDDING (James)— Reviews and Discussions, Literary, Political, 
and Historical not relating to Bacon. Demy 8vo. cloth, price I2j. 6V. 

STAFFER (Paul) — Shakspeare and Classical Antiquity : Greek and 

Latin Antiquity as presented in Shakspeare's Plays. Translated by Emily J. 
Carey. Large post 8vo. cloth, price 12s. 

STEPHENS (Archibald John\ LL.D.— The Folkestone Ritual 

Case. The Substance of the Argument delivered before the * Judicial Com- 
mittee of the Privy Council on behalf of the Respondents. Demy 8vo. 
cloth, price 6s. 

STEVENSON (Rev. W. F)~ Hymns for the Church and Home. 

Selected and Edited by the Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 
The most complete Hymn Book published. 

The Hymn Book consists of Three Parts :— I. For Public Worship.-^ 
II. For Family and Private Worship.— III. For Children. 
%* Published in various forms and prices, the latter ranging from %d. to 6s. 
Lists and full particulars will be furnished on application to the 
Publishers. 

STE VENSON (Robert Louis}— As Inland Voyage. With Frontis- 
piece by Walter Crane. Crown 8vo. price 7-r. 6a*. 

Travels with a Donkey in the Cevennes. With Frontispiece by 
Walter Crane. Crown 8vo. cloth, price p. 6d. 

SULL Y (James) M.A. — Sensation and Intuition. Demy 8vo. 

price ioj. 6a. 

Pessimism : a History and a Criticism. Demy 8vo. price 14J. 
SYME (David)— Outlines of an Industrial Science. Second 

Edition. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

TAYLOR (Algernon)— GmmsE. Notes of an Autumn Tour. Crown 
8vo. cloth, ptice 4*. 60*. 
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THOMSON (/. TurnbuU)—Soc\hi* Problems ; or, An Inquiry into 

the Laws of Influence. With Diagrams. Demy 8vo. doth, price ior. 6d. 

THURSTON {Prof. R. H) — A History of the Growth of the 

Steam Engine. With numerous Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price 6s. 6d. 

TODHUNTER ( Dr. /)— A Study of Shelley. Crown 8vo. cloth, 

price *js. 

TWINING (Louisa) — Workhouse Visiting and Management during 

Twenty- five Years. Small crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 6d. 

VAUGHAN (H Ha/ford) — New Readings and Renderings of 
Shakespeare's Tragedies. 2 vols, demy 8vo. cloth, price 25*. 

VILLARI (Professor) — Niccolo Machiavelli and his Times. Trans- 
lated by Linda Villari. 2 vols* Large post 8vo. price 24s. 

VYNER (Lady Mary) — Every Day a Portion, Adapted from the 

Bible and the Prayer Book, for the Private Devotions of those living in Widow- 
hood. Collected and Edited by Lady Mary Vyner. Square crown 8vo. 
extra, price $s. 

WALDSTEIN (Charles) Ph.D.— The Balance of Emotion and 

Intellect ; an Introductory Essay to the Study of Philosophy. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price 6s. 

WALLER (Rev. C. B.) — The Apocalypse, reviewed under the Light of 

the Doctrine of the Unfolding Ages, and the Relation of All Things. Demy 
8vd. price 12s. 

WATSON (Sir Thomas) Bart, M.D.—Tvle. Abolition of Zymotic 

Diseases, and of other similar Enemies of Mankind. Small crown 8vo. cloth, 
price 3J. 6d. 

WEDMORE (Frederick)— Ike. Masters of Genre Painting. With 

Sixteen Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth, price Js. 6d. 

WELLS (CapU John C.) R.N. — Spitsbergen — The Gateway to the 

Polynia ; or, a Voyage to Spitsbergen. With numerous Illustrations by 
Whymper and others, and Map. New and Cheaper Edition. Demy 8vo. price 6s. 

WETMORE (W. S.) — Commercial Telegraphic Code. Second 

Edition. Post 4to. boards, price 42s. 

WHITE (A. D.) LL.D.— Warfare of Science. With Prefatory Note 

by Professor Tyndali. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price 3J. 6d. 

WHITNE Y(Prof William Dwight) — Essentials of English Grammar, 

for the Use of Schools. Crown 8vo. pri.ce 3s. 6d. 

WICKSTEED (P., H.)-tDante: Six Sermons. Crown 8vo. cloth, 

price 5*' 

WILLIAMS (Rowland) D.D. — Life and Letters of; with Extracts 

lrom his Note-Books. Edited by Mrs. Rowland Williams. With a Photo- 
graphic Portrait. 2 vols, large post 8vo. price 24$-. 

Psalms, Litanies, Counsels, and Collects for Devout Persons. 

Edited by his Widow. New and Popular Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 6d. 

Stray Thoughts Collected from the Writings of the late 
Rowland Williams, D.D. Edited by his Widow, Crown 8vo. doth, price 
3*. 6d. 

B2 
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WILLIS (7?.) M.D. — Servetus and Calvin : a Study of an Important 

Epoch in the Early History of the Reformation. 8vo. price 16s. 
William Harvey. A History of the Discovery of the Circulation 

of the Blood : with a Portrait of Harvey after Faithorne. Demy 8vo. cloth, 
price 14J. Portrait separate. 

WILSON (H. ScAiitz)— The Tower and Scaffold. A Miniature 

Monograph. Large fcap. 8vo. price is, 

WOLLSTONECRAFT (MaryY- Letters to Imlay. New Edition 

with Prefatory Memoir by C. Kegan Paul, author of ' William Godwin : His 
Friends and Contemporaries/ &c. Two Portraits in eau-forU by Anna Lea 
Merritt. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

WOLTMANN (Dr. Alfred), and WOERMANN (Dr. Kart)— 
History of Painting. Edited by Sidney Colvin. Vol. I. Painting in 
Antiquity and the Middle Ages. With numerous Illustrations. Medium 8vo. 
cloth, price 28j. ; bevelled boards, gilt leaves, price 30*. 

WOOD (Major- General J. Creighton)— Doubling the Consonant. 

Small crown 8vo. cloth, price is. 6d. 

WRIGHT (Rev. David) M.A. — Waiting for the Light, and other 
Sermons. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

YOUMANS (Eliza A.) — An Essay on the Culture of the Observing 

Powers of Children, especially in connection with the Study of Botany. 
Edited, with Notes and a Supplement, by Joseph Payne, F.C.P., Author of 
• Lectures on the Science and Art of Education, 1 &c. Crown 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 

First Book of Botany. Designed to Cultivate the Observing 

Powers of Children. With 300 Engravings. New and Cheaper Edition. 
Crown 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 

YOUMANS (Edward L.) M.D. — A Class Book of Chemistry, on the 

Basis of the New System. With 200 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. price 5*. 



THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC 



I. Forms of Water : a Familiar Expo- 

sition of the Origin* and Phenomena of 
Glaciers. By J. Tyndall, LL.D., 
F.R.S. With 25 Illustrations. 
Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo. price 5* • 

II. Physics and Politics ; or, Thoughts 
on the Application of the Principles 
of ' Natural Selection ' and ' Inheri- 
tance* to Political Society. By Walter 
Bagehot. Fifth Edition. Crown 
8vo. price 4*. 

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, M.D., 
LL. B., F. R. S. With numerous Illus- 
trations. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo. 
price $s. 



IV. Mind and Body : the Theories of 
their Relation. By Alexander Bain, 
LL.D. With Four Illustrations. 
Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo. price 45. 

V. The Study of Sociology. By Her- 

bert Spencer. Eighth Edition. Crown 
8vo. price $s. 

VI. On the Conservation of Energy. 
By Balfour Stewart, M.A., LL.D., 
F.R.S. With 14 Illustrations. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 

VII. Animal Locomotion; or, Walking, 
Swimming, and Flying. By J. B. 
Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S., &c. With 
130 Illustrations. Second Edition. 

Crown 8vo. price 5/. 
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VIII. Responsibility in Mental 
Disease. By Henry Maudsley, M.D. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. price 5* 

IX. The New Chemistry. By Professor 
J. P. Cooke, of the Harvard Uni- 
versity. With 31 Illustrations. Fifth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. price 5*. 

X. The Science of Law. By Professor 

Sheldon Amos. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. price $s. 

XI. Animal Mechanism : a Treatise on 
Terrestrial and Aerial Locomotion. 
By Professor E. J. Marey. With 117 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. price 5*. 

XII. The Doctrine of Descent and 
Darwinism. By Professor Oscar 
Schmidt (Strasburg University). With 
26 Illustrations. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. price $s, 

XIII. The History of the Conflict 
between Religion and Science. 
By J. W. Draper, M.D., LL.D. 
Thirteenth Edition. Crown 8vo. 
price 5*. 

XIV. Fungi: their Nature, Influences, 
Uses, &c. By M. C. Cooke, M.D., 
LL.D. Edited by the Rev. M. J. 
Berkeley, M.A., F.L.S. With nu- 
merous Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. price $s. 

XV. The Chemical Effects of Light 
and Photography. By Dr. Her- 
mann Vogel (Polytechnic Academy of 
Berlin). Translation thoroughly re- 
vised. With 100 Illustrations. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo. price 5*. 

XVI. The Life and Growth of Lan- 
g u age. By William Dwight Whitney, 
Professor of Sanscrit and Comparative 
Philology in Yale College, Newhaven. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 

XVII. Money and the Mechanism of 
Exchange. By W. Stanley Jevons, 
M.A., F.R.S. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. price $s. 

XVIII. The Nature of Light. With 
a General Account of Physical Optics. 
By Dr. Eugene Lommel, Professor of 
Physics in the University of Erlangen. 
With 188 Illustrations and a Table 
of Spectra in Chromo-lithography. 
Third Edition, Crown 8vo. price 5/. 



XIX. Animal Parasites and Mess- 
mates. By Monsieur Van Beneden, 
Professor of the University of Louvain, 
Correspondent of the Institute of 
France. With 83 Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 

XX. Fermentation. By Professor 
Schutzenberger, Director of the Che- 
mical Laboratory at the Sorbonne. 
With 28 Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. price $s. 

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. By 
Professor Bernstein, of the University 
of Halle. With 91 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price 5-r. 

XXII. The Theory of Sound in its 
Relation to Music. By Professor 
Pietro Blaserna, of the Royal Univer- 
sity of Rome. With numerous Illus- 
trations. Second Edition. Crown 8 vo. 
price 5j. 

XXIII. Studies in Spectrum Analy- 
sis. By J. Norman Lockyer. F.R.S. 
With' six photographic Illustrations of 
Spectra, and numerous engravings on 
Wood. Crown 8vo. Second Edition. 
Price dr. &/. 

XXIV. A History of the Growth of 
the Steam Engine. By Professor 
R. H. Thurston. With numerous 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price 6j. &/. 

XXV. Education as a Science. By 
Alexander Bain, LL.D. Second 
Edition. Crown 8yo. cloth, price $s. 

XXVI. The Human Species. By Prof. 
A. de Quatrefages. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price 5*. 

XXVII. Modern Chromatics. With 
Applications to Art and Industry. By 
Ogden N. Rood. With 130 original 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 

XXVIII. The Crayfish : an Introduc- 
tion to the Study of Zoology. By 
Professor T. H. Huxley. With 82 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 
6s. 

XXIX. The Brain as an Organ of 
Mind. By H. Charlton Bastian, 
M.D. With numerous Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, 
price 5*. 
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XXX. The Atomic Theory. By Prof. 
Wurtz. Translated by G. Clemin- 
shaw, F.C.S. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 
5*. 

XXXI. The Natural Conditions of 
Existence as they affect Animal 
Life. By Karl Semper. With 2 Maps 
and 106 Woodcuts. Crown 8vo. cloth, 
price $s. 

XXXII. General Physiology of 
Muscles and Nerves. By Prof. J. 
Rosenthal With Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price 5/. 

Forthcoming Volumes, 
Prof. W. Kingdon Clifford, M.A. 
The First Principles of the Exact 
Sciences explained to the Non-ma- 
thematical. 

Sir John Lubbock, Bart., F.R.S. On 
Ants and Bees. 

Prof. Henry Morselli, M.D., of the 
Royal University, Turin. Suicide : an 
Essay in Comparative Moral Statistics. 

Prof. W. T. Thiselton Dyer, B.A., 
B. Sc. Form and Habit in Flowering 
Plants. 



I Prof. Michael Foster, M.D. Pro- 
toplasm and the Cell Theory. 

P. Bert (Professor of Physiology, Paris). 
Forms of Life and other Cosmical 
Conditions. 

Prof. A. C. Ramsay, LL.D., F.R.S. 

Earth Sculpture : Hills, Valleys, 
Mountains, Plains, Rivers, Lakes ; 
how they were Produced, and how 
they have been Destroyed. 

The Rev. A. Secchi, D.J., late Director 
of the Observatory at Rome. The 
Stars. 

J. W. Judd, F.R.S. Volcanoes : What 
they are and What they Teach. By 
John W. Judd, F.R.S., Professor of 
Geology in the Royal School of Mines. 

Prof. F. N. Balfour. The Embryonic 
Phases of Animal Life. 

J. Luys, Physician to the Hospice dela 
Salp&riere. The Brain and its 
Functions. With Illustrations. 

George J. Romanes, F.L.S. Animal 
Intelligence. 

Alfred W. Bennett. A Handbook of 
Cryptogamic Botany. 



MILITARY WORKS. 



ANDERSON (Col. R. P.)— Victories 
and Defeats : an Attempt to ex- 
plain the Causes which have led to 
them. An Officer's Manual Demy 
8vo. price 14J. 

Army of the North German Con- 
federation : a Brief Description 
of its Organisation, of the Different 
Branches of the Service and their >#* 
in War, of its Mode of Fighting, &c. 
Translated from the Corrected Edition, 
by permission of the Author, by 
Colonel Edward Newdigate. Demy 
8vo. price 5/. 

BLUME (Maj. W.)— The Operations 
of the German Armies in France, 
from Sedan to the end of the War of 
1870-71. With Map. From the 
Journals of the Head-quarters Staff. 
Translated by the late £. M. Jones, 
Maj. 20th Foot, Prof, of Mil. Hist, 
Sandhurst. Demy 8vo. price 9*. 



BOGUSLAWSKI (Capt. A. von)— Tac- 
tical Deductions from the War 
of 1 870-1. Translated by Colonel 
Sir Lumley Graham, Bart., late 18th 
(Royal Irish) Regiment. Third Edi- 
tion, Revised and Corrected. Demy 
8vo. price 7$. 

BRACKENBVRY (Lieut.-Col.) C.B., 
R.A., A.A.G. Military Hand- 
books for Regimental Officers. 
I. Military Sketching and Recon- 
naissance, by Lieut. -Col. F. J. Hut- 
chison, and Capt. H. G. MacGregor. 
Second Edition. With 15 Plates. 
Small 8vo. cloth, price 6s. II. The 
Elements of Modern Tactics Practically 
applied lo English Formations, by 
Major Wilkinson Shaw. Second and 
Cheaper Edition. With 25 Plates and 
Maps. Small cr. 8vo. cloth, price <p. 

BRIALMONT (Col. A.)— Hasty In- 
trenchments. Translated by Lieut. 
Charles A. Erapson, R.A. With 
Nine Plates. Demy 8vo. price 6x. 
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CLERY (C.) LUuL-Co!.— Minor Tac- 
tics. With 26 Maps and Plans. 
Fourth and revised Edition. Demy 
8vo. cloth, price io>. 

DU VERNOIS {Co/, van Verdy)— 
Studies in Leading Troops. An 
authorised and accurate Translation by 
Lieutenant H. J. T. Hildyard, 71st 
Foot. Parts I. and II. Demy 8vo. 
price 7*. 

G0E1ZE {Capt A. van)— Operations 
of the German Engineers dur- 
ing the War of 1870-1. Published 
by Authority, and in accordance with 
Official Documents. Translated from 
the German by Colonel G. Graham, 
V.C., C.B., R.E. With 6 large 
Maps. Demy 8vo. price aix. 

HARRISON {Lieut.-Cot R.) — The 
Officer's Memorandum Book for 
Peace and War. Second Edition. 
Oblong 32010. roan, elastic band and 
pencil, price 3*. 6d. ; russia, 5*. 

HELVIG {Capt If.)— The Operations 
of the Bavarian Army Corps. 
Translated by Captain G. S. Schwabe. 
With Five large Maps. In 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo. price 241. 

Tactical Examples : Vol. I. The 
Battalion, price 15*. Vol. II. The 
Regiment and Brigade, price iar. 6d. 
Translated from the German by Col. 
Sir Lumley Graham. With nearly 
300 Diagrams. Demy 8vo. cloth. 

HOFFBAUER {Capt.)— The German 
Artillery in the Battles near 
Metz. Based on the Official Reportsof 
the German Artillery. Translated by 
Captain E. O. HoUist With Map 
and Plans. Demy 8vo. price 21/. 

LAYMANN {Capt) — The Frontal 
Attack of Infantry. Translated 
' by Colonel Edward Newdigate. Crown 
8vo. price 2s. 6V. 

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, Organi- 
sation, &c. By a Cavalry Officer. 
With Diagrams. Demy 8vo. cloth, 
price 12/, 



Public Schoolboy: the Volunteer, the 
Militiaman, and the Regular Soldier. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 

SCHELL {Afaj. ww)— The Operations 
of the First Army under Gkn. 
von Goeben. Translated by Col. 
C. H. von Wright. Four Maps, 
demy 8vo. price $s. 

The Operations of the First Army 
under Gen. von Stein metz. 
Translated by Captain E. O. Hollist. 
Demy 8vo. price iar. 6d. 

SCHELLENDORF {Afajor-Gtn. B. van) 
The Duties of the General 
Staff. Translated from the German 
by Lieutenant Hare. Vol. I. Demy 
8vo. cloth, ictf. 6d. 

SCHERFF {Afaj. W. van)— Studies in 
the New Infantry Tactics. 
Parts I. and II. Translated from the 
German by Colonel Lumley Graham, 
Demy 8vo. price p. 6d* 

SHADWELL {Afaj.-Geu.) C.4.— Moun- 
tain Warfare. Illustrated by the 
Campaign of 1799 in Switzerland. 
Being a Translation of the Swiss 
Narrative compiled from the Works of 
the Archduke Charles, Joniini, and 
others. Also of Notes by General 
H. Dufour on the Campaign of the 
Valtelline in 1635. With Appendix, 
Maps, and Introductory Remarks. 
Demy 8vo. price i6\r. 

SHERMAN {Gen. W. 7!)— Memoirs of 
General W. T. Sherman, Com- 
mander of the Federal Forces in the 
American Civil War. By Himself. 
2 vols. With Map. Demy 8vo. price 
24J. Copyright English Edition. 

STUBBS {Lieut -Cot F. IK) — The 
Regiment of Bengal Artillery. 
The History of its Organisation, Equip- 
ment, and War Services. Compiled 
from Published Works, Official Re- 
cords, and various Private Sources. 
With numerous Maps and Illustrations. 
2 vols, demy 8vo. price 321. 
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STVMM {Lieut. Hugo), German Military 
Attachi to the Khvvan Expedition. — 
Russia's Advance Eastward- 
Based on the Official Reports 01. 
Translated by Capt. C. E. H. Vincent, 
With Map. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

VINCENT [Capt C. E. ^—Elemen- 
tary Military Geography, Re- 
connoitring, and Sketching. 
Compiled for Non-commissioned Offi- 
cers and Soldiers of all Arms. Square 
crown 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 

WARTENSLEBEN {Count H. von.)— 
The Operations op the South 
Army in January and February, 
i 87 i. Compiled from the Official 
War Documents of the Head-quar- 
ters of the Southern Army. Trans- 
lated by Colonel C. H. von Wright. 
With Maps. Demy 8vo. price 6s. 



WARTENSLEBEN- cont. 

The Operations of the First Army 
under Gen. von Manteuffel. 
Translated by Colonel C. H. von 
Wright. Uniform with the above. 
Demy 8vo. price 9*. 

WICKHAM (Capt. E. H. t R.A.)— 
Influence of Firearms upon 
Tactics : Historical and Critical 
Investigations. By an Officer of 
Superior Rank (in the German 
Army). Translated by Captain E. H. 
Wickham, R.A Demy 8vo. price 
7-r. 6d. 

WOINOVITS (Capt. /.) — Austrian 
Cavalry Exercise. Translated by 
Captain W. S. Cooke. Crown 8vo. 
price *js. 



ADAMS (W. Z). — Lyrics of Love, 
from Shakespeare to Tennyson. Se- 
lected and arranged by. Fcp. 8vo. 
cloth extra, gilt edges, price 3;. 6d. 

Also, a Cheaper Edition. Fcp. 
8vo. cloth, 2?. 6d. 

AMATEUR— A Few Lyrics. Small 
crown 8vo. cloth, price 2s. 

ANTIPOPE : a Tragedy. Large crown 
8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

A USER TIN (J. J. V- Camoens' Lusiads. 
Portuguese Text, with Translation by. 
Map and Portraits. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo. price 30J. 

A VIA —The Odyssey of Homer. Done 
into English Verse by. Fcp. 4to. 
cloth, price 1 5 j. 

BANKS (Mrs. G. L. )— Ripples and 
Breakers : Poems. Square 8vo. 
cloth, price 5-r. 

BARNES (William)— -Poems of Rural 
Life, in the Dorset Dialect. 
New Edition, complete in one vol. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price 8x. 6d. 

BAYNES (Rev. Canon R. H.) M.A.— 

Home SoNg for Quiet Hours. 

Fourth Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 2s.6d. 

This may also be had handsomely 

bound in morocco with gilt edges. 



BENNETT (Dr. W. C.)— Narrative 
Poems and Ballads. Fcp. 8vo. 
sewed, in Coloured Wrapper, price ix. 
Songs for Sailors. Dedicated by 
Special Request to H.R.H. the Duke 
of Edinburgh. With Steel Portrait 
and Illustrations. Crown 8vo. price 
3x. 6d. 

An Edition in Illustrated Paper 
Covers, price ix. 

Songs of a Song Writer. Crown 
8vo. price 6s. 

BEVINGTON (L. S.)— Key Notes. 
Small crown 8vo. cloth, price 5x. 

BO WEN (H. C.), M.A.— Simple Eng- 
lish Poems. English Literature for 
Junior Classes. In Four Parts. Parts 
I. II. and III. price 6d. each, 
and Part IV, price ix. 

BRYANT (W. C.)— Poems. Red-line 
Edition. With 24 Illustrations and 
Portrait of the Author. Crown 8vo. 
cloth extra, price Js. 6d. 

A Cheap Edition, with Frontis- 
piece. Small crown 8vo. price 3X. 6d. 

Calderon's Dramas : the Wonder- 
working Magician — Life is a Dream 
—the Purgatory of St. Patrick. Trans- 
lated by Denis Florence MacCarthy. 
Post 8vo. price iox. 
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COLO MB (Colonel) — The Cardinal 
Archbishop : a Spanish Legend. 
In 29 Cancions. Small Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price 5*. 

CONWAY (Hugh)— A Life's Idylls. 
Small crown 8vo. cloth, price 3-r. 6d. 

COPPEE (Francois)— L'Exilee. Done 
into English Verse, with the sanction 
of the Author, by I. O. L. Crown 
8vo. vellum, price 5j. 

COWAN (Rev. William)— Poems : chiefly 
Sacred, including Translations from 
some Ancient Latin Hymns. Fcp. 
8vo. cloth, price $s. 

CRESS WELL (Mrs. G.)— The King's 
Banner : Drama in Four Acts. Five 
Illustrations. 4to. price 10s. 6d. 

DA VIES ( T. Hart.)— Catullus. Trans- 
lated into English Verse, Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price dr. 

DENNIS (^.)— English Sonnets. Col- 
lected and Arranged. Elegantly 
bound. New and Cheaper Edition. 
Fcp. 8vo. price 2j. 6d. 

DE VERE (Aubrey) — Alexander the 
Great : a Dramatic Poem. Small 
crown 8vo. price 5j. 

The Infant Bridal, and other Poems. 
A New and Enlarged Edition. Fcp. 
8vo. price Js. 6d. 

Legends of the Saxon Saints 
Small crown 8vo. cloth, price dr. 

The Legends of St. Patrick, and 
other Poems. Small crown 8vo. price 

5*. 
St. Thomas of Canterbury : a Dra- 
matic Poem. Large fcp. 8vo. price 5 s. 

Antar and Zara: an Eastern Romance. 
Inisfail, and other Poems, Medita- 
tive and Lyrical. Fcp. 8vo. price dr. 

The Fall of Rora, The Search 
after Proserpine, and other Poems, 
Meditative and Lyrical. Fcp. 8vo. 6s. 

DOBELL (Mrs. Horace)— Ethelstone, 
Eveline, and other Poems. Crown 
8vo. cloth. 

DOBSON (Austin) — Vignettes in 
, Rhyme, and Vers de Societe. Third 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 5j. 

Proverbs in Porcelain. By the 
Author of * Vignettes in Rhyme.' 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 



Dolores : a Theme with Variations. In 
Three Parts. Small crown 8vo. cloth, 
price 5j. 

Dorothy : a Country Story in" Elegiac 
Verse. With Preface. Demy 8vo. 
cloth, price 5j. 

DOWDEN (Edward) LL. Z>— Poems. 
Second Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 5/. 

DOWNTON (Rev. H.) M.A.—Hyhxs 
and Verses. Original and Trans- 
lated. Small Jcrown 8vo. cloth, price 
3*. 6d. 

DUTT (Toru)—A Sheaf Gleaned in 
French Fields. New Edition, with 
Portrait. DemySvo. cloth, ior. 6d. 

EDWARDS (Rev. Basil) — Minor 
Chords ; or, Songs for the Suffering : 
a Volume of Verse. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, 
price 3^. 6d. ; paper, price 2s. 6d. 

ELLIOT (Lady Charlotte)— MEDUSA and 
other Poems. Crown 8vo, cloth, price 
dr. 

ELLIOTT (Ebenezer) % The Corn Law 
Rhymer. — Poems. Edited by his son, 
the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, 
Antigua. 2 vols, crown 8vo. pnce i&r. 

Epic of Hades (The). By the Author 
of * Songs of Two Worlds.' Tenth 
and finally revised Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 
price 7.r. 6W. 
%* Also [an Illustrated Edition, with 
. seventeen full-page designs in photo- 
mezzotint by George R. Chapman. 
4to._cloth, extra[gilt leaves, price 25 j.; 
and a Large Paper Edition with Por- 
trait, pricejior. 6d. 

EVANS (Anne)— Poems and Music. 
With Memorial Preface by Ann 
Thackeray Ritchie. Large crown 
8vo. cloth, price Js. 

G. H. T. — Verses, mostly written in 
India. Crown 8vo, cloth, price dr. 

GlNEVRA AND THE DUKE of GUISE : Two 

Tragedies. Crown 8vo. cloth, [price dr. 

GOSSE (Edmund W.)— New Poems. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price *js. 6d. 

GREENOUGH \(Mrs. Richard)— Mary 
Magdalene : a Poem. Large post 
8vo. parchment antique, bevelled 
boards, 'price dr. 

Gwen : a Drama in Monologue. By the 
Author of the « Epic of Hades.' Third 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, price $ s - 
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HAWKER (Robt. Stephen)— The Poeti- 
cal Works of. Now first collected 
and arranged . With a Prefatory Notice 
by J. G. Godwin. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price \2s. 

HA WTREY {Edward M. )— Corydalis : 
a Story of the Sicilian Expedition. 
Small crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 6d. 

HOLMES (E. G. A.)— Poems. First and 
Second Series. Fcp. 8vo. price 5j. 
each. 

INCHBOLD (J. IV.)— Annus Amoris : 
Sonnets. Fcp. 8vo. price 4*. 6d. 

JENKINS (Rev. Canon)— The Girdle 
Legend of Prato. Small crown 
8yo. cloth, price 2s. 

Jeroveam's Wife, and other Poems. Fcp. 
8vo. cloth, price 3J. 6d. 

KING (Edward) —Echoes from the 
Orient. With Miscellaneous Poems. 
Small crown 8vo. cloth, price $s, 6d. 

KING (Mrs. Hamilton)— -The Disciples: 
a New Poem. Fourth Edition, with 
Portrait and Notes. Crown 8vo. price 
7s. 6d. 

Aspromonte, and other Poems. Second 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 4s. 6d. 

LAIRD- CLO WES ( W. )— Love's Rebel- 
lion : a Poem. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, price 
3J. 6d. 

LANG (A.)— XXII Ballades in Blue 
China. Elzevir 8vo. parchment, 
price 3j. 6d. 

LEIGHTON (Robert)— Rrcokds and 
other Poems. With Portrait. Small 
crown 8vo. cloth, price Js. 6d. 

LOCKER (F)— London Lyrics. A 
New and Revised Edition, with Addi- 
tions and a Portrait of the Author. 
Crown 8vo. cloth elegant, price 6s. 

Also, an Edition for the People. 
Fcp. 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 

LOKI— The New Werther. Small 
crown 8vo. cloth, price p. 6d. 

Love's Gamut and other Poems Small 
crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 6d. 

LOWNDES (Henry) — Poems and 
Translations. Crown 8vo. cloth, 
price 6s. 

MACLEAN (Charles Donald)— Latin 
and Greek Verse Translations. 
Small crown 8vo. cloth, 2s. 



MAGNUSSON (Eirihr) M.A., and 
PALMER (E. H) M.A.—Jcm/LH 
Ludvig Runeberg's Lyrical Songs, 
Idylls, and Epigrams. Fcp. 8vo. 
cloth, price $s. 

Marie Antionette : a Drama. Small 
crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 

MIDDLETON (The Lady)— Ballads. 
Square i6mo. cloth, price $s. 6d. 

Monmouth : a Drama, of which the out- 
line is Historical. (Dedicated, by per- 
mission, to Mr. Henry Irving.) Small 
crown 8vo. cloth, price 5;. 

MOORE (Mrs. Bloomfiela)—Gom>ALlNE*s 
Lessons : The Warden's Tale, Stories 
for Children, and other Poems. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price $ s - 

MORICE (Rev. F. D.) M.A. —The 
Olympian and Pythian Odes of 
Pindar. A New Translation in Eng- 
lish Verse. Crown 8vo. price 7*. 6d. 

MORSHEAD (E. D. A.)— The Aga- 
memnon of ^Eschylus. Trans- 
lated into English Verse. With an 
Introductory Essay. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price $s. 

MOR TERRA (Felix)— The Legend of 
Allandale, and other Poems. Small 
crown 8vo. cloth, price dr. 

NICHOLSON (Edward B.) Librarian of 
the London Institution— -The Christ 
Child, and other Poems. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price 4s. 6d. 

NOAKE (Major R. Compton) — The 
Bivouac ; or, Martial Lyrist. With 
an Appendix : Advice to the Soldier. 
Fcp. ovo. price $s. 6d. 

NORRIS (Rev. Alfred)— The Inner 
and Outer Life Poems. Fcp. 8vo. 
cloth, price 6s. 

Ode of Life (The). By the Author of 
'The Epic of Hades' &c. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 5*. 

O'HAGAN (John) -The Song of 
Roland. Translated into English 
Verse. Large post 8vo. parchment 
antique, price ior. 6d. 

Palace and Prison and Fair Geral- 
dine : two Tragedies. By the Author 
of 'Ginevra' and the 'Duke of 
Guise.' Crown 8vo. cloth, price dr. 

PALMER (Charles Walter)— -The Weed: 
a Poem. Small crown 8vo. cloth, 
price $s. 
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PAUL (C. Kegan)— Goethe's Faust. A 
New Translation in Rhyme. Crown 
8vo. price 6s. 

PAYNE {John)— Songs of Life and 
Death. Crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 

PENNELL (H. Cfolmondeley)—¥EGASVS 
Resaddled. By the Author of * Puck 
on Pegasus,' &c. &c. With Ten Full- 
page Illustrations by George Du 
Maurier. Second Edition. Fcp. 4to. 
cloth elegant, 12s. 6d. 

PFEIFFER (Emily)— Glan Alarch : 
His Silence and Song: a Poem. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

Gerard's Monument and other Poems. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, 
price 6\r. 

Quarterman's Grace, and other 
Poems. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 5*. 

Poems. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price 6s. 

Sonnets and Songs. New Edition. 
i6mo. handsomely printed and bound 
in cloth, gilt edges, price 4*. 

ROBINSON (A. Mary F.)—A Handful 
of Honeysuckle. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, 
price 3-r. 6d. 

SHELLEY {Percy Bysshc) — - Poems 
Selected from. Dedicated to Lady 
Shelley. With Preface by Richard 
Garnett. Printed on hand-made paper, 
with miniature frontispiece, elzevir 
8vo. limp parchment antique, price 6j. ; 
vellum, Js. 6d. 

Songs of Two Worlds. By the Author 
of 'The Epic of Hades. 1 Fifth 
Edition. Complete in one Volume, 
with Portrait. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, price 
7/. 6d. 

Songs for Music. By Four Friends. 
Containing Songs by Reginald A. 
Gatty, Stephen H. Gatty, Greville J. 
Chester, and Juliana Ewing. Square 
crown 8vo. price 5/. 

STEDM AN {Edmund Clarence) —Lyrics 
and Idylls, with other Poems. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

STEVENS {William)— The Truce of 
God, and other Poems. Small crown 
8vo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

Sweet Silvery Sayings of Shake- 
spkare. Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, price 
7 j. 6d. 



TA YLOR (Sir H.)— Works Complete in 
Five Volumes. Crown 8vo. cloth, 
price 30J. 

TENNYSON (Alfred) — Works Com- 
plete: — 

The Imperial Library Edition. 
Complete in 7 vols, demy 8vo. price 
iar. 6d. each; in Roxburgh binding, 
12s. 6d. 

Author's Edition. In Six Volumes. 
Post 8vo. cloth gilt ; or half-morocco. 
Roxburgh style. 

Cabinet Edition. 12 Volumes. Each 
with Frontispiece. Fcp. 8vo. price 
2s. 6d. each. 

Cabinet Edition. 12 vols. Complete 
in handsome Ornamental Case. 

Pocket Volume Edition. 13 vols, 
in neat case, price 36*. 
Ditto, ditto. Extra cloth gilt, in case, 
price 42s. 

The Royal Edition. In 1 vol. With 
25 Illustrations and Portrait. Cloth 
extra, bevelled boards, gilt leaves, 
price 2 is. 

The Guinea Edition. Complete in 
12 vols, neatly bound and enclosed 
in box. Cloth, price 21s. 5-* French 
morocco, price 3U. 6d. 

Shilling Edition. In 12 vols, pocket 
size, is. each, sewed. 

The Crown Edition. Complete in 
1 vol. strongly bound in cloth, price 
6s. ; cloth, extra gilt leaves, price 
7-r. 6d. ; Roxburgh, half-morocco, 
pnce Ss. 6d. 

*** Can also be had in a variety of other 

bindings. 

In Memoriam. Choicely printed on 
hand-made paper, with a miniature 
portrait in can-forte by Le Rat, after a 
photograph by the late Mrs. Cameron. 
Bound in limp parchment, antique, 
pnce 6s. ; vellum, 7*. &/. 

The Princess: A Medley. Choicely 
printed on hand-made paper, with a 
miniature frontispiece by H. M. 
Paget and a tail-piece in outline by 
Gordon Browne. Limp parchment, 
antique, pnce 6s. ; vellum, price p. 
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TENNYSON {Alfred)— cot*. 

Tennyson's Songs Set to Music by 
various Composers. Edited by W. J. 
Cusins. Dedicated, by express per- 
mission, to Her Majesty the Queen. 
Royal 4to. cloth extra, gilt leaves, price 
21 s. ; or in half-morocco, price 25 s. 

Original Editions :— 

Ballads, and other Poems. Fcp. 8vo. 
cloth, price $s. 

Poems. Small 8vo. price 6s. 

Maud, and other Poems. Small 8vo. 

price 3j. 6d. 
The Princess. Small 8vo. price y.6d. 

Idylls of the King. Small 8vo 

price $s. 
Idylls of the King. Complete. 

Small 8vo. price 6s. 

The Holy Grail, and other Poems. 
Small 8vo. price 4s. 6d. 

Gareth and Lynette. Small 8vo. 
price 3j. 

Enoch Arden, &c. Small 8vo. price 
3j. 6d. 

In Memoriam. Small 8vo. price 4s. 

Harold : a Drama. New Edition. 
Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

Queen Mary: a Drama. New Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

The Lover's Tale. (Now for the first 

time published.) Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 

3*. 6d. 
Selections from the above Works. 

Super royal i6mo. price $s. 6d. ; cloth 

gilt extra, price 4s. 

Songs from the above Works. 
l6mo. cloth, price 2s. 6d.\ cloth extra, 
3j. 6d. 

Idylls of the King, and other Poems. 
Illustrated by Julia Margaret Cameron. 
2 vols, folio, half-bound morocco, cloth 
sides, price £6. 6s. each. 

Tennyson for the Young and for 
Recitation. Specially arranged. 
Fcp. 8vo. is. 6d. 

The Tennyson Birthday Book. Edited 
by Emily Shakespear. 321110. cloth 
limp, 2s. ; cloth extra, 3*. 

%* A superior Edition, printed in red 
and black, on antique paper, specially 
prepared. Small crown 8vo. cloth, 
extra gilt leaves, price 5x.; and in 
various calf and morocco bindings. 



THOMPSON i/llice C)— Preludes : a 
Volume of Poems. Illustrated by 
Elizabeth Thompson (Painter of 'The 
Roll Cair). 8vo. price 7s. 6d. 

THRING (Rev. Godfrey), B.As.— Hymns 
and Sacred Lyrics. Fcp. 8vo. 
price y. 6d. 

TOD HUNTER (Dr. J.) — Laurella, 
and other Poems. Crown 8vo. 6s. 6d. 

Alcestis : a Dramatic Poem. Extra 
fcp. 8vo. cloth, $s. 

A Study of Shelley. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price 7j. 

TOLINGSBY (Frere) — ELNORA : an 
Indian Mythological Poem. Fcp. 8vo. 
cloth, price dr. 

Translations from Dante, Petrarch, 
Michael Angelo, and Vittoria 
Colonna. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, price 
7'. 6d. 

TURNER (Rev. C. Tennyson)— Sonnets, 
Lyrics, and Translations. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price 4s. 67/. 

Collected Sonnets, Old and New. 
With Preface by Alfred Tennyson; 
also some Marginal Notes fay S. T. 
Coleridge, and a Critical Essay by 
James Spedding. Fcp. 8vo cloth, 
price 7«r. 6d. 

WALTERS (Sophia Lydia)— The Brook: 
a Poem. Small crown 8vo. cloth, 
price 3J. 6d. 

A Dreamer's Sketch Book. With 
21 Illustrations by Percival Skelton, 
R. P. Leitch, W. H. J. Boot, and 
T. R. Pritchett. Engraved by 
J. D. Cooper. Fcp. 4to. cloth, price 
i2s.6d. 

WATERFIELD iff.) — Hymns for 
Holy Days and Seasons. 32mo. 
cloth, price is. 6d. 

WATSON (William)— The Prince's 
Quest, and other Poems. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price $s. 

WAY (A.) M.A.—The Odes of Horace 
Literally Translated in Metre. 
P'cp. 8vo. price 2s. 

WEBSTER (Augusta) — Disguises : a 
Drama. Small crown 8vo, cloth, 
price $s. 
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Wkt Days. By a Farmer. Small crown 
8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

IVILLOUGHBY {The Hon. Mrt.)-Q& 
the North Wind—Thistledown : 
a Volume of Poems. Elegantly bound, 
small crown 8vo. price Js. 6d. 



WOODS {Janus Chapman)- A Child of 
the People, and other Poems. Small 
crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 

VOC/ATG ' (^.)-Gottlob, etcetera. 
bmall crown 8vo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 



r* WORKS OF FICTION IN ONE VOLUME 

BANKS [Mrs. G. /. v_rw B „_ . „* D „„ r „ V ^UMH. , 

MEREDITH ( George)^coxiX. 

T N E i G0 ^ : ^5™**"? ^"ative. 



BANKS {Mrs. G. Z.)-God's Provi- 
dence House. New Edition. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

BE THAM-ED WARDS {Miss M.) 

Kitty. With a Frontispiece. Crown 
ovo. price 6s. 

Blue Roses ; or, Helen Malinofska's 
Marnage. By the Author of « Vera. » 
New and Cheaper Edition. With 
Frontispiece, Crown 8vo. cloth, 
pnce 6s. ' 

FRISWELL (J. Ham)-0*E of Two ; 
or, The Left-Handed Bride. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

GARRETT (2?.)-By Still Waters : a 
Story for Quiet Hours. With Seven 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. price 6s 

HARDY (Thotnas)-A Pair of Blue 
Eyes. Author of « Far from the Mad- 
ding Crowd.' New Edition. Crown 
ovo. pnce 6s. 

Tl ? J .^ ETURN 0F THE Native. New 
Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

HOOPER {Mrs. £)-The House of 
Raby. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 3* 6d. 

fAGELOW{%an)-OFF the Skelligs: 
a Novel. With Frontispiece. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

MACDONALD (G.)-Malcolm. With 
Portrait of the Author engraved on 
Steel. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 
pnce 6s. 

The Marquis of Lossie. Second 
Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

St. George and St. Michael. Second 
Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. cloth, 6s. 

MASTERMAN {%) _ Half-a-Dozen 
Daughters. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 
3J. 6V. r 

MEREDITH {George) — Ordeal of 
Richard Feverel. New Edition. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6s. 



xt , — ^w**.wijr iu narrative. 

New and Cheaper Edition, with 

SSfiT* Crown 8vo - doth ' 

PAL Ac^ VB { P OV** -Hermann 
agha : an Eastern Narrative. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6>. 

Pandurang haju, or, Memoirs of a 
Hindoo. With an Introductory Pre- 

GC& S r r « H V B,rt,e E - Fre «. 
vj. ^. o. i. , c. a. Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

Simple : A Story. New and Cheaper 
Edition, with Frontispiece. Crown 
ovo. pnce 6s. 

SAUXDERS OS*)- i SRAEL M 

Urown 8vo. pnce 6s. 

^Drake's Wife. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, pnce 3s. 64. 

Hirell. Crown 8vo. cloth, price y. 64, 

SffAPT (Fhr a Z.) -Castle Blair- » 

Story of Youthful Lives. New and 

Cheaper Edition, with Frontispiece. 

Crown 8vo. price 6s. 

srsETTotr (ff esia) _ Throcgh 

n EDLE \ E . Y . E ! a Stor y- New and 
Cheaper Edition, with Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price dr. 

TAYLOR (Col.Meadows)C.S.I.,M.R I A 

SE FHV : * ^l 1 - New and c£a£r 
Edition. With Frontispiece. CroVn 
ovo cloth, price 6>. 

T w°°i ULT 4^ : a Tale of the Mysore 
War. New EdiUon, with FrontispW 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

" R £J?. Dar " eu " New and Cheaper 
Edition With Frontispiece. CroC 
8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

A Noble Queen New and Cheaper 
Edition. Wrth Frontispiece. CrcW 
8vo. cloth, price dr. 
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TAYLOR (Col, Meadows)— cont. 

The Confessions of a Thug. 
Crown 8vo. price 6s, 

Tar A: a Mahratta Tale. Crown 8vo. 
price 6s, 



THOMAS (Mby)—A Fight for Life. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price p, 6d, 

Within Sound of the Sea. New 
and Cheaper Edition, with Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 6s. 



BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 



Aunt Mary's Bran Pie. By the Author 
of 'St. OlaveV Illustrated. Price 
3*. 6d, 

BARLEE (Ellen)— Locked Out: a Tale 
of the Strike. With a Frontispiece. 
Royal i6mo. price is. 6d, 

BONWICK (7.) F.R.G.S.— The Tas- 
m an ian Lily. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo. price 5s. 

Mike Howe, the Bushranger of Van 
Diemen's Land. New and Cheaper 
Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. price 3*. 6d, 

Brave Men's Footsteps. By the Editor 
of 'Men who have Risen.' A Book 
of Example and Anecdote for Young 
People. With Four Illustrations by 
C. Doyle. Sixth Edition. Crown 
8vo. price p. 6d, 

Children's Toys, and some Elementary 
Lessons in General Knowledge which 
they teach. Illustrated. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price $s. 

COLERIDGE (Sara)— Yketty Lessons 
in Verse for Good Children, 
with some Lessons in Latin, in Easy 
Rhyme. A New Edition. Illus- 
trated. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, price 
p. 6d. 

&ANVERS (N, ^.)— Little Minnie's 
Troubles : an Every-day Chronicle. 
With 4 Illustrations by W. H. Hughes. 
Fcp. cloth, price y, 6d. 

Parted : a Tale of Clouds and Sunshine. 
With 4 Illustrations. Extra fcp. 8vo. 
cloth, price p, 6d. 

Pixie's Adventures ; or, the Tale of 
a Terrier. With 21 Illustrations. 
l6mo. cloth, price 4s. 6d, 

Nanny's Adventures : or, the Tale of 
Goat. With 12 Illustrations. i6mo. 
loth, price 4*. 6d, 
DA VIES (G, Christopher) — Rambles 
and Adventures of our School 
Field Club. With Four Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo. price 51. 



DRUMMOND (Miss)— Tripp's Build- 
ings. A Study from Life, with 
Frontispiece. Small crown 8vo. price 
y, 6d, 

EDMONDS (Herbert) —Well Spent 
Lives : a Series of Modern Biogra- 
phies. Crown 8vo. price p, 

EVANS (Mark)— The Story of our 
Father's Love, told to Children; 
Fourth and Cheaper Edition of 
Theology for Children. With Four 
Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. price is. 6d. 

FARQUH ARSON (M.) 

I. Elsie Dinsmore. Crown 8vo. 
price 3J. 6d, 

II. Elsie's Girlhood. Crown 8vo. 
price 3J. 6d. 

III. Elsie's Holidays at Roselands. 
Crown 8vo. price 3J. 6d, 

HERFORD (Brooke)— Tm Story of 

Religion in England : a Book for 

, Young Folk. Cr. 8vo. cloth, price $s. 

INGELOW (Jean) — The Little 
Wonder-horn. With Fifteen Illus- 
trations. Small 8vo. price 2s, 6d, 

yOHNSON( Vir£tniaPV.)-THECATSKiLL 
Fairies. Illustrated by Alfred 
Fredericks. Cloth, price $s. 

KER (David) — The Boy Slave in 
Bokhara: a Tale of Central Asia. 
With Illustrations. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo. price $s. 6d, 

The Wild Horseman of the Pampas. 
Illustrated. New and Cheaper Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. price p, 6d. 

LA MONT (Martha MacDonald)-.tnz 
Gladiator : a Life under the Roman 
Empire in the beginning of the Third 
Century. With 4 Illustrations by 
H. M. Paget. Extra fcp. 8vo. cloth, 
price 31. 6d % 



C. Kegan Paul & Co.'s Publications. 
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LEANDER (Richard) — • Fantastic 
Stories. Translated from the German 
by Paulina B. Granville. With Eight 
Full-page Illustrations by M. E. 
Fraser-Tytler. Crown 8vo. price 5-r. 

LEE (Holme)— Her Title of Honour. 
A Book for Girls. New Edition. 
With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
price 5-r. 

LEWIS (Mary A.) -A Rat with Three 
Tales. New and Cheaper Edition. 
With Four Illustrations by Catherine 
F. Frere. Price 3J. 6d. 

MC CLINTOCK (Z.)— Sir Spangle 
and the Dingy Hen. Illustrated. 
Square crown 8vo. price 2j. 6d. 

MAC KENNA (S. y.)— Plucky Fel- 
lows. A Book for Boys. With Six 
Illustrations. Fourth Edition. Crown 
8vo. price 3J. 6d. 

At School with an Old Dragoon. 
With Six Illustrations. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo. price 5«r. 

MALDEN (H. E.)— Princes and Prin- 
cesses : Two Fairy Tales. Illustrated 
Small crown 8vo. price zs. 6d. 

Master Bobby/ By the Author of 
« Christina North.' With Six Illus- 
trations. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, price $s. 6d. 

NAAKE ff. Z) — Slavonic Fairy 
Tales. From Russian, Servian, 
Polish, and Bohemian Sources. With 
Four Illustrations. Crown 8vo. price 5 s. 

PELLETAN(E.)—Tm Desert Pastor. 
Jean Jarousseau. Translated from 
the French. By Colonel E. P. De 
L'Hoste. With a Frontispiece. New 
Edition. Fcap. 8vo. price 3s. 6d. 

REANEY (Mrs. G. S.)— Waking and 

Working; or, From Girlhood to 

Womanhood. New and Cheaper 

Edition. With a Frontispiece. Cr. 

8vo. price 3*. 6d, 
Blessing and Blessed : a Sketch of 

Girl Life. New and Cheaper Edition. 

Crown 8vo. cloth, price 3*. 6d. 
Rose Gurney's Discovery. A Book 

for Girls. Dedicated to their Mothers. 

Crown 8vo. cloth, price $s. 6d. 
English Girls: Their Place and Power. 

With Preface by the Rev. R. W. Dale. 

Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 

price 2s. 6d. 



REANEY (Mrs. G. .SV)— cont. 

J ust An yon e, and other Stories. Three 
Illustrations. Royal l6mo. cloth, price 
is. 6d. 

Sunbeam Willie, and other Stories. 
Three Illustrations. Royal l6mo. 
price is. 6d. 

Sunshine Jenny and other Stories. 
3 Illustrations. Royal i6mo. cloth, 
price is. 6d. 

ROSS (Mrs. E.) t ('Nelsie Brook') — 
Daddy's Pet. A Sketch from 
Humble Life. With Six Illustrations. 
Royal i6mo. price is. 

SADLER (S. W.) R.N.— The African 
Cruiser: a Midshipman's Adventures 
on the West Coast. With Three 
Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 

Seeking his Fortune, and other Stories. 
With Four Illustrations. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 2J. 6d. 

Seven Autumn Leaves from Fairy 
Land. Illustrated with Nine Etchings. 
Square crown 8vo. price 3*. 6d. 

STOCKTON (Frank R.)—A Jolly Fel- 
lowship. With 20 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, price 5x. 

STORR (Francis) and TURNER (Howes). 
—Canterbury Chimes ; or, Chaucer 
Tales retold to Children. With Six 
Illustrations from the Ellesmere MS. 
Fcap. 8vo. cloth, price $r. 6d. 

STRETTON (Hes&a)— David Lloyd's 
Last Will. With Four Illustra- 
tions. Royal 16 mo. price zs. 6d. 
The Wonderful Life. Thirteenth 
Thousand. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, price 
2s. (yd. 

Sunnyland Stories. By the Author of 
'Aunt Mary's Bran Pie.' Illustrated. 
Small 8vo. price 3*. 6d. 

Tales from Ariosto Re-told for 
Children. By a Lady. With 3 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 
4s. 6d. 

WHITAKER (Florence)— Christy's In- 
heritance. A London Story. Illus- 
trated. Royal i6mo. price is. 6d. 

ZIMMERN (II.)— Stories in Precious 
Stones. With Six Illustrations, 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. price 5*. 



CONTENTS OF THE VARIOUS VOLUMES 



IN THE COLLECTED EDITIONS OF 



MR. TENNYSON'S WORKS. 



-•*•- 



THE IMPERIAL LIBRARY EDITION, 

COMPLETE IN SEVEN OCTAVO VOLUMES. 

Cloth, price xos. &/. per vol. ; xax. 6a\ Roxburgh binding. 

Contents. 

Vol. L-MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. Vol. IV.- IN MEMORIAM and MAUD. 

II.-MISCELLANBOUS POEMS. V. -IDYLLS OP THE KING. 

III.— PRINCESS, AND OTHER VI.— IDYLLS OF THE KING. 

POEMS. VII.— DRAMAS. 

Printed in large, clear, old-faced type, with a Steel Engraved Portrait of the Author, the set complete, 
cloth, price £3. 13J. 6a. ; or Roxburgh nalf-morocco, price £4. js. 6d. 
*»* The handsomest Edition published. 

THE AUTHOR'S EDITION, 

IN SIX VOLUMES. Bound in cloth, 38*. 6d. 

Contents. 

Vol. IV.-THE PRINCESSand M AUD. 6s. 

V.— ENOCH ARDEN and IN 
MEMORIAM. 6s. 



Vol. I.— EARLY POEMS and ENGLISH 
IDYLLS. 6s. 
II.— LOCKSLEY HALL, LUCRE- 
TI US, and other Poems. 6s. 

III.— THE IDYLLS OP THE KfNG, 
complete, js. 6a\ 



VI.-QUEEN MARY and HAROLD. 

7s. 



This Edition can also be had bound in half -morocco, Roxburgh, Price is. 6d per vol. extra. 

THE CABINET EDITION, 

COMPLETE IN TWELVE VOLUMES. Price as. 6d each. 

Contents. 



Vol. 



I.— EARLY POEMS. Illustrated with 
a Photographic Portrait of Mr. 
Tennyson. 

II.— ENGLISH IDYLLS, and other 
POEMS. Containing an Engraving 
of Mr. Tennyson's Residence at 
Aldworth. 

III.— LOCKSLEY HALL, and other 
POEMS. With an Engraved 
Picture of Farringford. 

IV.— LUCRETIUS, and other POEMS. 
Containing an Engraving of a Scene 
in the Garden at Swainston. 

V.~ IDYLLS OP THE KING. With 
an Autotype of the Bust of Mr. 
Tennyson by T. Woolner, R.A. 

\* These Volumes maybe had separately, or the Edition complete, in a handsome ornamental 

case, price 3a*. 

THE MINIATURE EDITION, 

IN THIRTEEN VOLUMES. 
Contents. 

Vol. VII. -IDYLLS OP THE KING. 
VIII.-IN MEMORIAM. 
IX.-PRINCESS. 
X.-MAUD. 
XL-ENOCH ARDEN. 
XII.-QUEEN MARY. 



Vol. VI.— IDYLLS OP THE KING. Illus- 
trated with an Engraved Portrait of 
' Elaine/ from a Photographic Study 
by Julia M. Cameron. 

VII.— IDYLLS OP THE KING. Con- 
taining an Engraving of 'Arthur,' 
from a Photographic Study by Julia 
M. Cameron. 

VIII.— THE PRINCESS. With an En- 
graved Frontispiece. 

IX.— MAUD and ENOCH ARDEN. 

With a Picture of 'Maud,' taken 
from a Photographic Study by Julia 
M. Cameron. 

X.— IN MEMORIAM. With a Steel 

Engraving of Arthur H. Hallam, 
engraved from a picture in possession 
of the Author, by J. C. Armytage. 

XI.-QUEBN MARY: a Drama. With 
Frontispiece by Walter Crane. 

XII.— HAROLD : a Drama. With Frontis- 
piece by Walter Crane. 



Vol. I.— POEMS. 

II.— POEMS. 

III.- POEMS. 

IV.— IDYLLS OP THE KING 
V.— IDYLLS OP THE KING. 
VI.-IDYLLS OP THE KING. 



Vol. XIII.— HAROLD. 
Bound in imitation vellum, ornamented in gilt and gilt edges, in case, price a&s 
* 4 This Edition can also be had in plain binding and case, price 36*. 

Spottiswoode 6f Co., Printers, New-street Square, London. 
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